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LETTER XX. 
To GEORGE DaveRrs, Eſq; 


NX MAS ever any thing ſo mal-apropos! 
5 W X All my ſchemes diſconcerted Mr. 
K. KN of Orbe, good man! is ſuddenly ſeized 
with a dangerous illneſs; a violent cold, caught 
by ſt..ying too late in the fields with the labourers, 
attended with a ſore throat and fever, which 
gives the phyſician great apprehenſions for his 
life. The whole family are in the deepeſt afflic- 
tion ; | Hervey is almoſt frantic with grief; I 
never till now knew the poor lad had ſo warm 
an affection for him. By my ſoul, I cannot 
help pitying them all. Wild and thoughtleſs as 
Iam, I am not inſenſible to the feelings of huma- 

Vol. II. B nity; 
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nity; and though the warmth of my paſſiony 
may now - and-then tempt me to deviate from the 
rfarrow path of rectitude, I am not at bottom 
either malicious or ill- natured.— I love Miſs 
Orbe; and may not, perhaps, be ſo ſcrupulous 
as ſome rigid people might be, in the choice of 
the means to effect the accompliſhment of my 
wiſhes ; yet upon my honour I have no ſmall re- 
gard for Edmond; and where his happineſs does 
not come in competition with my own, would 
have a pleaſure in promoting it. Itis true, I was 
going to embroil him with his friend; but there 
was no other way of accompliſhing my purpoſe; 
and as Miſs Orbe was indifterent to him, by my 
foul, I think I was doing both in the main no un- 
important piece of ſervice: for would it not be 
cruel to ſuffer ſo fine a creature to be thrown 
away on one who cannot do juſtice to her charms; 
and for him, I know he would part with a limb 
to be delivered from the embarraſſment into 
which this painful engagement has thrown him, 
I am much deceived, if his heart has not long 
been in the poſſeſſion of another. Let me alone 
for penetration; but mum as to the perſon. | 
am no leſs diſcreet than. penetrating.—— Since 


when, honeſt friend? you'll aſk, —Oh no matter. 


This houſe is the ſchool of wiſdom, and yet we 
ſome- 
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+ W ometimes fall into very capital errors; but 
| we mean well, and ſo peace be to the ſubject. 

My ſchemes, as I before told you, are all diſ- 
| concerted, and yet my hopes are not extin- 
viſhed. If a certain event takes place, I ſee a 
ſmooth path before me, without being obliged 
todeviate into any of thoſe crooked turnings and 


| with peace or ſecurity.—I am very ambiguous, 
| you'll ſay. Very true, Davers; my fate hangs 
in doubtful ſuſpence, and for ſome time Iſhall not 
attempt any important manceuvres: I muſt truſt 
'* WW ſomething to chance, though as little as poſſible. 


) I A ﬀeop is put to the intended nuptials; and if 


Mr. Orbe ſhould pop off, I am wofully miſta- 


de ken if ever they are concluded, at leaſt for the | 
parties at preſent propoſed, More myſteries— 
Don't trouble your ſtupid brain, Davers. Time 
1 and patience, and your curioſity may be gratifi- 
to ed.—Adieu ! this is no time for ſcribbling, when 
n. I all the good family, but my worſhip, are half- 
aug crazy. 

ne | . 

1 N. B. Some letters are here omitted, written 
ce || by captain Hervey to his friend, wherein he 
er. pathetically expreſſes his grief for Mr. 
we Orbe's illneſs; as are likewiſe ſome former 
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windings, in which we do not always march either 
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ones, not neceſſary towards carrying on the 
thread of the hiſtory, wherein he deſcribes 
bis painful embarraſſment in regard to Miſs 
Orbe. There is beſides one from that young 
Jady.to her aunt, informing her of her fa 
ther's illneſs, and requeſting her company; 
as alſo her anſwer, in which ſhe regrets the 
impoſſibility of complying with her requeſt, 
-ſhe being at the time confined by a ſevere 
rheumatiſm. 
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LETTER, XXII. 


To Mr. BELMONT. 


K H Belmont ! the beſt of men ard of friends 
1 is no more; he expired in my arms. O 


with what compoſure, what exemplaty Chriſtian 


fortitude, did he make his exit from thislittle ſcene 
of things! Tenderly as he eſteemed his wifes 
and fondly as he loved his Eliza, yet with what 
ſeſignation did he ſubmit to the afflidling ſepara- 
tion ? never ſhall-l forget the awfully mournful 
ſcene. And O may never loſe the ſerious impreſſi- 
on it has made on me] I ſhall not attempt to de- 
ſcribe it; it is impoſſible. But let me, however, 


give you ſome particulars of a former one, al- 


moſt as moving, and which nearly concerns me. 


Aſter the phyſicians had, at his importunitys 
told him there were no longer any hopes of bis re- 


covery, he deſired every one to withdraw but Mrs. 
Orbe, his daughter, and me. The former ſat weer- 


ing by the head of his bed, her face covered with 
her handkerchief, 40 conceal her emotions. On 
his bidding us draw near, Eliza and I caſt our- 
ſelves on our knees before him. Moderate your 


grief, my dear children, ſaid he; to ſee you ſo 


much affected is my only affliction.ä No man in 
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life had ever more reaſon to be thankful than 1 
have; after a life of uncommon peace and happi- 

neſs, I look forward to a felicity, far ſuperior in 

thought, to which, without the leaſt terror or 

reluctance, I am haſtening. Be comforted then, 

my friends, and ſorrow not as thoſe who have no 

hope: we ſhall meet again in thoſe bleſſed regions 
where all tears ſhall be wiped from our eyes. I 
could, indeed, have wiſhed it had pleaſed heaven 
(but I ſubmit to its wiſe diſpenſations) that I had 
been permitted to ſee your union, my dear chil- 
dren, accompliſhed; but I die ſatisfied, ſince | 
leave it ſo far advanced. To your care, my be- 
loved wife (added he, turning to Mrs. Orbe, and 
feebly preſſing her hand between his) do I leave 
my child; and do you, Edmond, be her huſband 
and protector. As you would wifh for happi- 
neſs, either here or hereafter, be faithful to the 
important truſt I repoſe in you. Give me your 
hands, continued he (with a ſolemnity in his 
voice and manner that ſtruck me with awe) here 
now, ſaid he (joining them) in my preſence 
plight your mutual vows, while I cal} heaven to 
witneſs your engagement. Take her, my fon; 
and as you fulfil your part, may my bleſſing or 
curſe attend you II die ſatisfied in leaving her 
yours: but for this, to what temptations might 
not her unguarded youth, large fortune, and in- 
experlence 
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experience have expoſed her! My only wiſh was 
to ſee her ſuitably diſpoſed of : it was not title-or 
riches I ſought, but a man of worth and honour ; 
and in you, Edmond, I truſt, I have found what 
I ſo earneſtly ſought. I have no other impor- 
tant concern in this life, and may depaft in 
peace. : | 


Judge, Belmont, what I ſuffered in that try- 


ing moment | The fatal vow has paſſed my lips; 


there was no evading it; and, indeed, at the time 
all my faculties were ſo abſorbed in grief, that I 
was more dead than alive, and knew not what I 
either did or ſaid, Had he bid me ſwear to im- 
poſſibilities, I ſhould, in my then almoſt diſtract- 
ed ſtate of mind, have done it with equal read:- 


neſs:— but now I have leiſure to reflect; good 


Cod! into what an abyſs of miſery have I piun- 
ged myſelf !—At the very time when I might, 
without a crime, indulge my no longer criminal 
paſſion, nay, when I ſaw a proſpe& opening to 
the accompliſhment of my moſt ardent wiſhes, 
to have thus caſt myſelf off from all poſſibility of 
hope I—this killing thought is too much for rea- 
ſon to ſupport 7 Tall go diſtracted, 


Miſs Orbe received my fatal vows: with trem- 
bling emotion. She looked at me with ſuch com- 


B 4 paſſionate 
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comp ſſionate earneſtneſs, as if ſhe half-gueſſed 
the cruel ſituation of my heart. But ah! Why 
did ſhe not then generouſly reje& them! yet her 
Father's poſitive commands—ſhe was too timid, 
too dutiful, to oppoſe them; though, in pro- 
nouncing hers, from a ſecret foreboding of «the 
miſery into which we were involving ourſelves, 
ihe almoſt fainted away. I ſupported her in my 
arms. At that moment Mrs. Orbe datted a 
glance at me which pierced me to the ſou], — 
She ſighed, raiſed her eyes to heaven, and again 
reclining back in her chair, covered her face 
with her handkerchief. She had been wholly ſi- 
jent during this diſtreſſing ſcene, A few mo” 
ments after, Mr. Oibe deſired us to withdraw, 
and ſend the clergyman, I raiſed the weeping 
Eliza. She was obliged to ſupport herſelf on my 
arm. Mrs. Orbe ſtood in no leſs need of aſ— 
ſiſtance; but I durſt not truſt myſelf to offer her 
the other. She ſlowly followed us, and both 
the ladies ſhut themſelves up in their apart- 
ments, which they have never quitted ſince the 
death of my ineſtimable friend, 

Miſs Foreſt is ſtill here; ſhe ſtays, as ſhe fas, 
in order to conſole her afflicted friend. She may 
mean well, but no perſon on earth is leſs qualifi- 
ed for that tender office, Sir Richard's behavi- 
our on this afflicting occaſion has greatly raiſed 

| him 
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ſed him in my eſteem: he is determined, he ſays, 
by not to leave me till he ſees me more compoſed: —Þ 
op he takes moſt obliging pains to aſſuage my grief 
4, I did not imagine him capable of ſo much be- 
= coming ſeriouſneſs, as, without any apparent af— 
he fectation, he has aſſumed on this occaſion. —O 


how much happier would Miſs Orbe have been 


a 3 " 
7 þ 1 8 —— 1 1 *. — a 

__ * PIs 3 r 7 mor r ID, Ate * — 7) vp —— — — — 
> ** _ 2 2 , 2d . 8 aa. 7 P 1 * 


by with a man like this, who perfectly adores her, 
; than with a wretch like me! Were it not for 
_ him, my mind is ſo diſtracted, ſo incapable of ap- 
110 plication to any thing, that I could never have 
on given the proper directions for Mr. Orbe's fune- | 
6. ral. He takes the whole menagement upon him- : 
8 ſelf. Tou may believe nothing, will be omitted [ 
1 that can teſtify, our reſpect for the dear deceaſed. 1 
” — He has left handſome legacies to all his faithful l 
y domeſtics; nor are the poor forgot: but nothing 1 
72 can make them amends for their irreparable loſs. [ 
$5 How fincerely 1s he lamented by all who had the 1 
i leaſt knowledge of him ! and the ſame of his vir- , 
. tues is not alone confined to the place of his reſi- 1 
16 dence, no more than his generous beneficence. 5 
All his. tenants, who are likewiſe kindly remem- |} 
bered in his will, are to attend his funeral. It q 
y will be a folemn ſcene. He was all himſelf to 


the laſt moment of his life. It is ſurpriſing to 
ſee with what exactneſs he ſettled his moſt mi- 
4 nute affairs. His fortune [Miſs Orbe has already g 

B 5 a large 1 
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a large one left by an uncle, independent of her 
father] his fortune, I ſay, is almoſt equally di- 
vided between Mrs, Orbe, his Eliza, and me— 
Ah ! how unworthy am 1 of his generous kind- 
neſs ! He deſires I will, as ſoon as our marriage 
takes place—fatal marriage !—quit the army, 
and reſide upon my eſtate, in this houſe, if agree- 
able to Mrs. Orbe; but it is hers, while ſhe con- 
tinues a widow. He thinks, however, as he 
knew the ſincere friendſhip we have for each 
other, we ſhall be more happy in one than in ſe- 
parate families.—Ah ! alas! this muſt not be. 


That union and harmony which he ſo fervently 


prays for the continuance of, is at an end, when 
once the loveleſs, joyleſs vow takes place. — And 
muſt it—O Belmont! I am half-tempted to be a 
perjured villain. I cannot anſwer for myſelf, if 
Mrs. Orbe has not more fortitude and virtue than 
your unhappy friend. Adieu. 


L E T- 
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LE T-T ER XXII. 


To Mr. BxLMONT. 


* 


HAVE at laſt been admitted to the preſence 
| of Mrs. Orbe—painful pleaſure -O Bel- 


mont! how lovely in her fable weeds ! how ſe- 


ducing that gentle air of melancholy! I cannot A 
anſwer for myſelf: my virtue is too weak to in 
ſtruggle with a paſſion ſo lovely and ungoverna- 4 
ble. What will become of me! I have not yet i" 


ſeen Eliza, though it is more than a fortnight 
ſince her father's death; ſhe has ever ſince been 
confined to her apirtment by indiſpoſition.—Miz 
Foreſt is her conſtant attendant.—She is feverith, 
they tell me, Heaven grant her recovery! I am 
not yet ſuch a monſter as to—But I need not 
vindicate myſelf from what it would never enter 
into your honeſt heart to ſuſpect me capable of, 

I ſpent near an hour with the moſt lovely of 
women; — but it was almoſt ſpent in ſilence, 
and expreſſive ſilence, more eloquent than words, 
she is ſincerely afflicted for Mr. Orbe's death ; 
artleſs tears lowed down her pale cheeks at the 
mention of his name. — Ah! ſaid ſhe, weeping 3 
I have now loſt all that could make life deſirable; 
it has no longer any attraCtions for me, 


My 
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My weak heart would perſuade me I had ſome 
ſhare in this mournful complaint. She looked at 
me for ſome moments with an air of tenderneſs. 
But you, my friend (reſumed ſhe) who are, I 
make no doubt, unaffectedly concerned, will 
ſoon be conſoled: the happy union which awaits 
you cannot fail—She ſtopped, and turned from 
me, to hide her tender emotions.—Ah ! madam; 
happy, did you ſay? And can you—can you, 
who know my heart (added I, with fervour)— 

Huſh ! (cried ſhe, interrupting me) no more on 
this ſubje&; your diſcreet conduct for ſome time 
paſt has augmented my eſteem :—if you ſet any va- 
Jue on it, continue, by your future aCtions, to 
deſerve it. Let us at leaſt be friends (continued 
ſhe, ſighing) ſince—-Again, with an aſfeQing air 
of ſadneſs, ſhe turned from me, begging me to 
leave her—ſhe was unfit for company, and wiſh- 
ed to be at liberty to indulge her juſt grief with- 
out reſtraint, —And does my preſence (returned 
I, mournfully) reſtrain you? I come to mix my 
tears with yours, Leave me (ſaid ſhe, turning 
to me with an air of dignity) I would recolle& 
| myſelf, —I am not ſatisfied with my behaviour; 1 
would not give you cauſe to think meanly of me; 
I had as much true honour in my ſoul as the 
proudeſt of my ſex, till a fatal paſſion - Why are 
- you not gone (continued ſhe) ?—1 hope, e' re we 


meet 
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meet again, to regain my own good opinion, and 
to merit yours. 


I retired, with a reſpeQful bow ;—retired, 
becauſe | durſt not longer truſt myſelf in her pre- 
ſence Now tell me, Belmont, was ever man 
more unfortunate than thy unhappy friend? To 
love—to know that love returned—and yet to ſee 
an utter impoſſibility in the accompliſhment of 
my wiſhes. Let me once more read your letter, 
weigh your arguments, and, if poſſible, profit 
by your pious advice. Adieu. | 
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LETTER XXIV. 
1e Mr. BELMONT. 


SPENT this morning in company with 

1 Miſs Orbe; but it was like wiſe in compar 
with the reſt of her friends; conſequently nothing 
particular paſſed. —She is extremely low, ant 
not perfeQly recovered from her indiſpoſition— 
Ah! I fee Mifs Foreſt hurrying with Sir Richar 
to the grove, —I ſuſpect that envious meddling 
girl is plotting ſome miſchief. She has jult le 
her too artleſs friend's apartment, What woul! 
I give to know the ſubject of their converſation! | 
will at leaſt interrupt their tete-a-tete. Sir Rich- 
ard's character is not upon the whole a very er. 
ceptionable one, but I fear he is not confirmed] 
virtuous upon principle ; and even flight temptz- 
tions would be ſufficient to make him ſwerve 
from his integrity, Who knows to what length 
love, and the inſtigation of that malicious girl 
may drive him II forgot to tell you—{ indeed! 
have had ſubjeQs of far more importance to er- 
gage my attention] that ſhe ſome time ago was 
ſo indiſcreet as to confeſs I was not indifferent to 
her.— The cold civility with which I received 
this declaration, has drawn upon me her moſt in- 
veterate hate: ſhe will ſtop at nothing to be fe- 
yenged, 


yenge 
libert 
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yenged. «bt preſent, however, I ſhall take the 
liberty to interrupt their conference, 


In CONTINUATION. 


A thought ſtruck me on entering the wood, 
s their ſituation was favourable to my purpoſe, 
of concealing myſelf, in order to over-hear their 
converſation. The condeſcending to this mean- 
neſs was in ſome meaſure pardonable, as I had 
juſt reaſon to think they were plotting ſome- 
thing to my diſadvantage. I had hardly placed 
myſelf conveniently, when I heard Sir Richard 
expreſſing himſelf with fervour on his unabated 
paſſion for Miſs Orbe. Well, well, cried Miſs 
Foreſt, all this you ſaid before; but what are 
empty profeſſions? I thought you had been a 
man of more ſpirit than thus to play the whin- 
ing lover. In my opinion, your affairs were ne- 
ver in a better train, if you had but reſolution to 
take advantage of your good fortune.—Ah! ne- 


| ver ſhall you have cauſe to upbraid me on that 


head, could I but ſee the leaſt probability of ſuc- 
cels—But are they not folemnly engaged to 
each other ?—PFiddle, faddle ! and what is that 
to the purpoſe, when their hearts are diſunited ? 


| Think you Miſs Orbe has no pride? think you ſhe 


does not ſee and reſent bis indifference? Nay, 
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more, ſhe is not ignorant of her having a rival. 
f - i ) 

and can ſhe,. do you think, continue to love an 
ingrate, ſo little worthy of her charms? 


| and 

death 
herſe 
He 1 
by tl 


Belmont, is it poſſible, diſcreet as I imagined 
my conduct, that ſhe ſhould have diſcovered my 


ſecret? How eagerly did I liſten to the continy. Ip 
ance of this intereſting converſation !—Miſs Foreſt ng 
went on. 
as £ 
| Nou 
Take my word for it, Sir Richard, ſhe would pugt 
give all ſhe is worth to be freed ſrom her now cert. 
hated engagement; but her vow is what the of t! 
boggles at. —T told her it never would have beer dany 
extorted from her, had not her father believed MW whi 
they entertained a mutual paſſion: nay, in my top 


opinion, it was on no other condition binding. the 
Would he not, I aſked, had he known the true 

ſtate of their hearts, have been the firſt to annul WM 4 
it? And if happy beings in a ſuperior ſtate, à MW Ric 
you would perſuade me, continued I, are till in- 
tereſted in the welfare of thoſe who are dear to \ 
them, nay, and ftill pay frequent viſits to their I was 
friends, how would the gentle ſpirit of your fa: cir 
ther be concerned to ſee you too ſcrupulouſly M 1 


| conforming to your duty at the expence of your WW chji 
| happineſs? You muſt know, proceeded Miß con 


wens, laughing, my young friend has a thou- WE be | 
| ſand 
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and viſionary notions; and fince Mr. Orbe's 
Jeath, ſhe finds great conſolation in perſuading 
herſelf that he is appointed as her guardian angel. 
He is not abſent from me by pl.ice, ſays ſhe ; but 
by the different conditions of the ſtates we are in. 
This curious doctrine ſhe has picked up from 
reading Mrs, Rowe's letters, which are hardly 


23 great an enthuſiaſt as that honeſt devotee- 

Now, ſaid I, why may you not ſuppoſe the re- 
uid Wl pugnance, the averſion you have to this ill- con- 
ow i certed union, is wrought in you by the in®uence 
lhe of this ſame guardian angel, to warn you of your 
en WF danger, and to ſave you ſrom that miſery into 
which you are, from unneceſſary ſcruples, going 
ny to plunge yourſelf? Much more I ſagely added to 
ng. the ſame purpoſe. 


rue 
ml. And what effect, my dear preacher (cried Sir 
® WF Richard, eagerly) did your ſage leQures produce? 
in. 


(0 Why, he pauſed; ſhe began to doubt; and 


was at laſt half-perſuaded there could be no great 


i” ¶ crime in not fulfilling her engagement; which, 
ſly as T juſtly ſaid, her dear parent would never have 
pe obliged her to enter into, had he foreſeen the 
lis 


conſequence. But yet, though it might perhaps 
ou. be more mortifying to her pride, ſhe would have 
and | Ss. leſs 


ever out of her hand; and ſhe is already almoſt. 
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leſs remorſe if the propoſal firſt came fro the 
Hervey ; in that caſe ſhe would be under a5 —-* 
ceſſity to do it. For think you (added ſhe, butt 10 * 
Ing into tears, and hiding her indignant bluſh, dne 
in my boſom) I would force myſelf on the man? deed 


Charming, eloquent Miſs Foreſt! cried & done 
Richard) you have laid me under an eternal ol,, orph 
gation, But ſay, could you not likewiſe find u 


Opportunity to ſlide in a few words in Favour o 
your dnn ſervant ? 


Obliged to me! ſaid ſhe ; yes, I think in m 
conſcience you are not a little ſo, When wil 
you, though ſo flaming in profeſſions, do hal 
as much to promote my intereſt? I did flide in 
a few words, as you call it; and to no little pur 
Poſe I can tell you.—PForce yourſelf on the man! 
ſaid I; no, no, my dear, ſuch beauty, ſuch mf but 
Tit as yours, were not given you to be thrown geſ 
away on an ingrate. You are born to be adore frie 
by all, but this one ſtupid inſenſible ; and heli 
beneath your notice. Aſert your native dignit),l t 
Eliza; call a becoming pride to your aſſiſtance) 
and learn to deſpiſe him in your turn,—lI agi 


repeated, take a noble revenge; give your had ge. 
to the amiable Sir Richard; ſtay not to be refu-M m 

ed; but mortify his vanity, by thus convinces to 
| the 
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the wretch you are not the fond love-ſick girl. 
—Love-ſick girl! (interrupted ſhe) Oh! Har- 
riot ! I die with confuſion! And does he regard 
me in that contemptible light ?—But I will in- 
deed convince him of the contrary. O my father ! 
(added ſhe, burſting into tears) what have you 
done ] look down in pity on your poor diſtreſſed 
orphan, and pardon me, bleſſed ſpirit ! if Lam 
compelled to break my ſacred vow, Ah! how 
dares he think thus meanly of me ! I cannot, 
will not live to be deſpiſed, Admirable Miſs 
Foreſt (cried Sir Richard)! By my foul, Ma- 
chiavel was a mere old woman to you !—Yes; I 
think (ſaid ſhe) Lervey and you are not 2 little 
indebted tome. I find it is not in my nature 
to bear malice ; that wretch has given me no 
ſmall cauſe to be offended at him. But upon 
my life I act from no other motive in this affair, 
but, in the firſt place, a regard to your happi- 


neſs, Sir Richard; and in the next, from a real 


friendſhip for Miſs Orbe; whom I ſhould be 
ſorry, if any thing in my power can prevent it, 


to ſee ſacrificed to a man in ſome reſpeAs ſo little 


worthy of her, I at the ſame time, though 
perhaps without intending it, do him no inconſi- 
derable ſervice in thus paving the way for their 
mutual releaſe from an engagement now hateful 
to both. You have only to perſuade him to 
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make the firſt advances in the affair; the ſlight 
eſt hint of this nature will reſtore him to free. 
dom; for never would ſhe pardon ſuch à 
indignity,—No power on earth could, after that, 
prevail on her to be his. 
ſhare of female pride : 


She 1s not without her 


She would be woo'd and not unſought be won. 


Then is your. time, Sir Richard ; plead your 


cauſe while reſentment is yet warm, and [| 
anſwer for your ſucceſs, 


But how ſhall I manage Hervey (ſaid he)? it 
is ſuch a ſcrupulous fellow, with a conſcience ſo 
ridiculouſly ſqueamiſh : yet upon my ſoul I think 
the ſin in keeping a vow like his, is a thouſand 
times more heinous thin the breach of it; for 
in that he muſt vow a hundred falſhoods at the 
altar. Beſides, he is ſo far from fulfilling het 
honeſt. father's intention, that inſtead of making 
his child happy, he makes her wretched; and! 
will lay a thouſand guineas the moſt pious 
caſuiſt would be of my opinion. For my part, 
I fee no reaſon. for their indulging the lealt 
a 26 on the occaſion. 


I wad heard enough; and as Miſs Foreſt talked 


of returning to her friend, I ſtole filently from 


my hiding place, and croſling into a different 
walk, 


walk, 

Belmo! 
Miſs « 
to the 


would 


ſtrate 

ſolicit 
thoug 
his c. 
No 
even 

Cure) 
my | 
| kne 
mind 
juſti 
Rich 
Orb 
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walk, got undiſcovered to the houſe, Now, 
Belmont, what think you of this converſation ? 
Miſs Orbe has, you find, an equal repugnance 
to the match : eught we then to marry? It 
would, indeed, as Sir Richard ſays, be to fru- 
ſrate the intention of her father, who was fo 
bolicitous for her happineſs; I tremble at the 
ur WW thoughts of our mutual wretchedneſs. Surely 
his curſe, inſtead of bleſſing, would attend me. 

No; of the two evils, let me chooſe the leaſt ; 

even out? of regard to her, let me chooſe it. 
it WW vurely heaven, from ſuch motives, will pardon 
ſo ny breach of faith. Nay, did I really ſwear ? 
K Wi knew not what I did. At a time, when the 
mind was in ſuch diſtraction, I onght not in 


juſtice to be accountable for my aQtions.—Sir 
de WW Richard will offer himſelf as an huſband : Mr. 
er Orbe had no objection to him, had he been her 
"> Wchoice.—Should he now be ſo, when releaſed 


dm her engagement to me (which I think 
"9 extremely probable) ſhe then ſtands more than 
2 a chance to be happy; at leaſt it will, I am 
a 


convinced, be his conſtant ſtudy to render her 


ſo, Or if ſhe rejects him, are there not a 


+4 I thouſand other worthy men who may deſerve 


\m ber, though I never can ?—In ſhort, Belmont, 


nf Lam half-convinced it can be no crime to break 
tk, N our fatal engagement--What we ardently wiſh, 
is 


bong 
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is eaſily believed: but I will ſee and converſe 
with her before I come to any fixed determi. 
nation,—Give me your advice in this important 
affair, —O were I free, what happineſs might 
I not look forward to! Delightful thought! 
but I muſt not indulge it ; leſt, wholly governed 


by my paſſions, I ſhould ſtop my ears to the 
ſill ſmall voice of conſcience, Adieu. 


_— 


LET: 
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LET TER NV. 
TO GxrORGE DAvxRSs, Eſq; 


IVE me joy, Davers | — What difficulty 
cannot a genius like mine ſurmount 1 Now, 
yy my life, our ſchemes go bravely on. Ha! 
dal hal To think how cunningly I took in 
hat eves-dropping fellow Hervey! See what 
aks get by liſtening. — Miſs Foreſt and my 
orſhip went to enjoy a tete-a-tete in the grove: 
in our way there, ſhe had told me the gentle 125 
Eliza was ſo wholly loſt in forrow, that ſhe 1 
jurſt not, at a time ſo unfavourable, offer any Þ 
thing in my favour ; and ſhe ſhould abſolutely I 
oſe all hope, if it was not for Hervey's known I 
epugnance to the match. Think you (added = 
Ihe) you could not contrive to root out ſome of 
theſe old-faſhioned prejudices honeſt Orbe has 73 
inſtilled into him? If you can but harden his 4 
onſcience a little, we may yet mould him to 
ur purpoſe. Could we but by any means 
perſuade him that his Dulcinea was as willing 
s he to ſlip her neck out of the collar, we of 
icht do ſomething.—As ſhe ſpoke this, we 1 
reached the wood; we placed ourſelves on a 4 
moſſy ſeat z when, ſoon after hearing a little 
ruling amongſt the leaves, Miſs Foreſt haſtily 

| : turned 


T. 


— 
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turned her head to ſee who it was. In a m. 
ment (pulling me by the ſleeve, and winkir 
It is Edmend, whiſpered ſhe; follow my lead, 
and let me alone for a proper ſubject to enter. 
tain him with.—Davers, this girl is a treaſure tg 
me : I could almoſt worſhip her for her inge. 
nuity. — To repeat the converſation would 
take up too much time, and J am not at pre. 
ſent in a ſcribbling humour. — There never wy 
any thing ſo artfully contrived to anſwer the 
intended purpoſe.—I propheſy, that after a fey 
ſcruples ſtarted, lightly canvaſſed and diſmiſſed, 
this bugbear of a vow will be enrolled among 
the number of thoſe at which they ſay Jove 
laughs —Miſs Foreſt is zealous in the cauſe: 
firſt, from the dear delight ſhe takes in miſchief; 
ſecondly, becauſe ſhe has an intriguing brain, 
and likes to exerciſe her genius ; and laſtly, 
becauſe, like the dog in the manger, if ſhe 
cannot eat hay herſelf, ſhe is determined, that 
while ſhe can help it, nobody elſe ſhall.— But 
here comes Edmond, with a countenance ſo full 
of care and anxiety—Poor lad !--I am a ſtrange 
compoſition !—By my foul, Davers, I half pity 
him Do you doubt it, when I am thus buly- 
ing myſelf to promote his intereſt? It is well 
for him, you will perhaps ſay, that his and 


mine are ſo much in uniſon, Why, to ſay truth 
Het. the 


doubt. 8 ** 
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* 


the contrary would be apt to create a little diſ- 
cord, —But let us hear what he has to ſay for 
himſelf: ſomething. of wondrous importarice bo 


2 


Ah! an order inſtantly Fo join his regiment. 
Then, Davers, ſhall I be left ſole maſter of the 
field, and let me alone to take advantage of his 
abſence, —He is gone to inform Mrs. Orbe of 
his intended departure ;—after that, as he ſays, 
to requeſt a private audience of his fair miſtreſs. 


II know not if the laſt will at this time be 


convenient, I muſt conſult my oracle, Miſs 
Foreſt. Tf ſhe thinks it will prejudice our affairs, 
let her alone to prevent it. I have ſent to re- 
queſt the favour of her company. 


Here ſhe comes, obliging creature! ever ready 
at my call! 


No; he muſt not ſee her. They might come 
to a premature explanation. Miſs Orbe, ſoft 


ſoul ! holds her vow moſt ſacredly binding. 
Never will ſhe be acceſſory, whatever miſery 
it may ſubjeQ her to, to the breach of it. But 


it is neceſſary he ſhould imagine ſhe is not fo 


ſcrupulous. Miſs Foreſt is gone to prevent the 


interview ; though it will be ſo managed as to 
Vol. II. C make 
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make her believe Hervey unpolite enough not t 
have deſired one. Not take leave of her | ng 
ſee her before his departure !—dreadful mori. 
fication !—If ſhe has but the leaſt ſpark of 
.'refentment, of pride, in her whole compoſition, 
ſurely. this affront will awaken both. Can fie 
ever pardon fuch an indignity ? no; I hope fe 


has more ſpirit.—Davers, ſne fhall, ſhe muſt be te 
mine; my good genius is at work for me. What ba 


a lucky circumſtance is his leaving us at ſuch'; 12 
critical juncture — Adieu. I have a great dea 
of buſineſs on my hands. 8 7 


77 


T a time like ti how) unfortunate, Bel- 
/ \ mont! I have fe ders to join my 


2 regiment. 1 am under a neceſſſi to leave this 
bs place to-morrow morning. —What an anxious 
mt heart ſhall I carry with me 4=T he intereſting 
” affair in ſuch doubtful ſuſpenſe. 

eq) 


am juſt returned from Mrs. Orbe's apart- 

ment. O Belmont! I have no longer the leaſt 

fortitude, —She was affedted; ſhe wept at the 

thoughts of parting.—Softened by her tender- 

neſs, and forgetting every thing but her charms 

and my love, with an involuntary emotion I caft 

myſelf at her feet ——Yes, ſaid I, mournfully, 

we muſt indeed part; but remember, madam, 

I will live only for you. Forgive me, added 

J, ſeizing her ſtruggling hand [ſeeing her ſweet 
countenance aſſume an air of reſentment] 

know not what I do; but this I know, that the 

E paſſion you have inſpired can end only when I 

Leaſe to exiſt. 


Preſumptuous! interrupted ſhe. Is this a 
time, and have you ſo little eſpe for me — Ah, 
C 2 weak 
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weak and unforty 74 
muſt now.. be dis. te 
Never, never . 5 101 * 
eyes to heave: 1050 3 ; ; 
.diſtant hope. e, its Þ4 1 — Do juſtice to Eliza; 
let nothing te⸗ pt you wo" violate your ſacred en. 
gagement to ke” dying father.—I have, proceed. 
ed ſhe, when the confeſſion was criminal, dared 
to avow my ſentiments in your favour, and ſhal 
I now be more reſerved !—No, without a bluſh 
J acknowledge my regard for you; it is ſincere, 
pure, and diſintereſted. I thought I had con- 
quered my weakneſs, but I find I was miſtaken; 
and I freely own, you will never ceaſe to be dex 
to me. Be ſtill my friend, but endeavour to 
be ſatisfied with that, for more is not in out 
power. 


Ah ! madam, cried I, I muſt, I will aſpire to 
a union yet more tender; who knows but Mils 
Obe may releaſe me: I have great reaſon t0 
Hope ſhe will. 


Vain hope! interrupted ſhe, Gohing ; do not 

- deceive yourtelf. — Ah, ray friend ! can you 
imagine a maid ſo exemplary for ker piety wil 

fo flightly regard a vow ſo awful! No, no! 
She is, ſhe muſt be yours. 


Never! 
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Never! cried I with fervour: for here again, 
with a vow as ſolemn, I 2 to live only for 
you ! | * 


ty 1% ſe at your raſh- 


Ah! beware, ſaid ſh 
of eh deliberate 


neſs. Can you be g 

perjury? and think yoth f gan loxt an ungrateful 
and perfidious man Remembl; the dreadful 
curſe denounced againſt you ; t. oller the au ful 
ſcene. Go, and act like a man of honour, or 
you for ever forfeit my eſteem, 1 


What a tempeſt have you raiſed in my breaſt? 
but never will I riſe from this poſture, conti- 
nued I, caſting myſelf at her feet, except you 
ſolemnly give me your promiſe to be mine in 
caſe miſs Orbe ſhould reject me. 


That, returned ſhe, ſhaking her head, I may 
ſafely do; for that is impoſſidle. 


Yet, reſumed I, it will give me ſome little 
conſolation, Do you promiſe ? 


I do, faid ſhe, in compliance with your weak- 
neſs; but full well I know it is a promiſe you 
never will have it in your power to claim. 
Now leave me, added ſhe, you are continually 


C 3 giving 
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giving me cauſe to reproach myſelf. Alas 


have I known any affliction of which you are 
245 


$ * Pl, 
* "3 "5c 
TREE Fer 
* 2. iS; 
» 
: 
1 
7 


Feovld not anſwer : after 
er hand to my lips I ſilent- 
My fate hangs in doubtful ſuf. 
penſe; it depends on Miſs Orbe either to 
make me inexpreſſibly happy or wretched. —Hea- 
ven has not formed us for each other; and ſhall 
I for a raſh oath, which in my frenzy was ex- 
torted from me, voluntarily make both her and 
myſelf miſerable for life — No, I will ſee her 
immediately, I will open my heart to her, it 
will excite her compaſſion. —Surely ſhe will 
releaſe me; I cannot but flatter myſelf ſhe will, 
from the knowledge I have of her gentle diſ- 
poſition.ä— It would be worſe than perjury to 
keep a vow fo fatal to both our happineſs. Her 
father was miſtaken ; but all-ſecing heaven, from 
ſuch motives, will doubtleſs pardon the breach 
of it —I have ſent to requeſt the favour of 


admittance. Now let me endeavour to recol- 
le& my ſcattered ſenſes ; it will be an impor- 
tant interview. I ſhall write no more till it is 


over. Adieu. 


My 
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My meſſenger. i is returned—a letter fro if g 


Orhe—Now : Belmont—but, I. tranſcribe it for | 
you, without prefacing | it with my comments. 8 


10 


10 


Tart IVETTER, 
140 $5. | £ 


% See me, Sir!—Ngw After ; nn 
treatment, as I have received from. you, I 


wonder how you durſt think of appearing 
in my preſence, —1 am. no ſtranger to the 
ſentiments of your heart, and I relinquiſh 
all claim to it. My ever-to-be-revered parent 
will pardon my diſobeying his laſt facred 
command; heaven knows it is the firſt — 
Had he lived he would have authorized my 
conduct, He ſought only my happineſs, 
but he miſtook the means, I think I may, 
without a crime, fulfil his intentions, though 
in a different way than that he propoſed. 
Tou are free, Sir—] know better how 
to ſupport my own dignity than. to force 
myſelf on an ingrate ſo little wortby - Ves; 


Jet me-ſay, whatever appearance of vanity 


may have, ſo little worthy of me. Once 


more I repeat it, You are free; for never, 


Sir, will I be yours, whatever is the con- 


ſequence, 
« EL IZA OnRBE.” 


C4 O Belmont! 
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© 1 is it poſſible ? Does he really 
in eed free to indulge that 


reject me? am I f 
paſſion I have fo long vainly endeavoured to 
ſuppreſs? — 1 dare hardly, give credit to my 
ſenſes: yet in the midſt of my tranſports I feel 
a ſecret remorſe.— But why ſhould T?—I will 
conquer this unmanly weakneſs —Adieu | I muſt 
give ſome further orders in regard to my Jour- 
ney. Believe me truly, 


* 


Fours, 


— 


1 


«6 
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LETTER XXVI. 


To GEoRGE Daves, Eſqs; 


HE coaft's clear, Davers; my rival has 

beat his march: yet I have a' difficult | 
game to play, —My ſucceſs is ſtill doubtful, 
notwithſtanding I have the advantage of fo ſkil- 
ful a partner, She dextrouſly prevented an 
interview; and the gentle Eliza is till igno- 
rant it was ever requeſted, We have done 
more; but I have not time to be particular.— 
My fair one knew nothing of his departure till 
this morning. When, ſtanding at her window 
with Miſs Foreſt, ſhe ſaw his horſes at the 
gate, and a few moments after their maſter, 
booted and ſpurred, take leave of my honour, 


mount and ride off full ſpeed. 
| | | "1:44 


% Good heavens!” cried ſhe, with ſurpriſe, 
% what do I ſee! Harriot, did you know any 
te thing of this? Ah! where is he going!” 
“ Going, my dear—did not I tell you ? 
* he has received orders to join his regiment. 
« Lord, what was in my head, that I did nat 
« inform you of it ? But did he not bid you 
adieu Heaven knows when he will return.” 

e 7 be 
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She ſtopped; for Miſs Orbe, uttering a deep 
ſigh, fell back in her chair, and would have 
fainted had not a ſeaſonable ſhower of tears 
come to her reiief,——< Not ſee me! not bid 
% me adieu!“ cried ſhe, mournfully. “ 0 
« Harriot, my dear Harriot!” hiding her face 
in her boſom ; © have I lived to be treated with 
« ſuch ſcornful indifference, and that too by 
« one who in happier days profeſſed ſo tender 
« a friendſhip for me!—Ah! why can I not 
« deſpiſe him in my turn? But alas! my 
„heart is all compoſed of ſoftneſs. He may 
« break it by his cruelty ; but in ſpite of woun- 
« ded pride and juſt reſentment, I find I cannot 
« hate him. No; Iam his by the moſt ſolemn 
« ties: he may act as he thinks fit; I atleaſt 
« will do my duty, whatever be the conſe- 
% quence.” —** And can you be fo mean,” re. 
turned Miſs Foreſt, © as to think of beſtow. 
= ing yourſelf on a wretch like him? I bluſh 
at your want of ſpirit ; but go on, cheriſh 
4% your ridiculous ſcruples. Would I tamely 
« ſubmit myſelf to be thus indignantly rejected! 
« for be aflured this will be the event of this 
ac (to him hated) engagement. Shame on ſuch 
« meanneſs ''—* Rejeed!” cried ſhe, again 
- burſting into tears « but he dares not; no, 
« he has too much honour, too much grall- 
55 | « tude.” 
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« tude.“— And would you force yourſelf on 
« the SY: "94 ſaid Miſs Foreſt ; cc can you 
6  condeſcend to be his on ſuch martfying terms ?” 
„ Where is the remedy ?” anſwered ſhe, 
ſighing; « O- Harriot! you know I have no 
„choice left. 7 « No choice left,“ repeat- 
cd Harriot haſtily ; 7 I tell you he never will 


« ſulfil his part of the engagement: you of 


« canſequence are free, Stay not to be reject- 
« ed, to be inſulted, to be miſerable, when hap- 
« pineſs is in your power, Sir Richard loves 


* you with unabated ardour. = Qnce for all, 


6 Harriot,” returned ſhe, with 2h as of reſo, 
lute dignity, ““ | 
„us, were I abſolutely free, nay, were there 
« not another man upon earth, never, never 
« would 1 conſent to be Sir Richard's wife. — 
'« Nay more, 10 prevent any bnavailing impor- 
« tunity from yu, my friend, know I am 
« fixedly determined to ſubmit myſelf with 
patient reſignation to the will of heaven, wh 
© beſt” knows how to diſpoſe of me. If Her: 
& vey claims me, as he has a right to do, 
« whatever miſery may be the conſequence of 
„ ſoch an union, I wiltbe his: —Shoild he ref 
« me, 57 added ſhe, morrnfally, raiſing ber 


- 
* 


eyes,“ yet will 1 e bear the ind; gnity ; ; 
de ' but after that no man on earth ſhall &er re- 
«© cewve 


were thcre.ng obſtacle hetween 
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4e ceive my vows—A ſingle life is then my 
5 unalterable choice. O that I were now at 


« liberty to embrace it !—but I ſubmit ; Ed- 


mond has a thouſand virtues : the ſtrength of 
his paſſions may ſometimes miſlead his better 
« judgment; but well I am aſſured, if ever 
c he makes me his, he will treat me as becomes 
« a man of honour. Nay, who knows but my 
« conſtant endeavour to pleaſe, my irreproacha- 
| «& ble conduQ, and tender affiduity, may in 
time re-kindle that paſſion I once had the 
happineſs to inſpire.” —Mifs Foreſt ſagaci- 
ouſly ſhaking her head, * 1 might,” ſaid ſhe, 
« {uffer you to continue in an error, which no 
% doubt is but too pleaſing, yet it is only buoying 
«« you up with deluſive hopes.---Be aſſured, I am 
| better acquainted with the ſecrets of his heart 
„„ than you; and be not offended, my friend, 
« when I tell you, however mortifying, that 
444 you never was the object of his paſſion.“ 
« You .carry your friendly zeal to a great 
« length,“ ſaid ſhe, faintly ſmiling through her 
tears. He never loved me you ſay; be it fo: 
% ſeek not to know the object of his flame,” 
continued ſhe, endeavouring to. ſtifle a ſigh; 


«6 


oc 


« 


« though you no doubt, who ſo eminently poſ- 


« ſeſs his confidence, could inform me; but! 
4 do not aſk who it is, as it is not in my power 
| -: 008 
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« to be of ſervice to them: would it were, they 
« ſhould find the deſpiſed Eliza is not incapable of 
«© generoſity.“ -, Would you were equally capa- 
« ble of a becoming pride,” cried Miſs Foreſt 
neeviſhly..--6 Pride, my dear Harriot,“ return- 
ed ſhe with ſweet humility; “ Ah! what has a 
« creature ſo mortified as I have been to do with 
60 pride ?-..-No, no, my friend, I ſhould but ill 
« have profited by the ſevere, but I truſt ſaluta- 
« ry leſſons of humility heaven has been taking 
% ſuch pains to teach me, did there yet any 
« ſpark of that remain. If I have any, it ſhall 
« at leaſt be a juſtifiable one, a laudable pride, 
« in acting up to my duty, whatever miſery may 
« follow,---Short is my pilgrimage through this 
« wretched world; I will not therefore murmur 
« at the ruggedneſs of the way, but keep ſteady 
« on in the narrow path, ſince, however toil- 
« ſome, it leads me to that bleſſed country 
« where all our troubles ceaſe. There,” added 
ſhe, a gleam of joy brightening on her late de- 
jected countenance, © I ſhall again meet my hap- 
« py father, who will congratulate his beloved 
« child,-- that her welfare is accompliſhed, and 
60 praiſe her ſteady. adherence to his laſt ſacred 
« commands; hen a: we part no more.” 


Dave rs, 


| 


4 
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Davers, I am almoſt in.deſpair; there is no 
managing this inexorable fair, thus inflexible to 
ill, and obſtinately good. —Provoking! to have 
thus exerciſed my genius to fo little purpoſe, 
Here are juſt ſo many excellent ſchemes thrown 
away; all my dependence is now on Hervey, — 
His virtue is not quite ſo fteady,—But what if he 
does refuſe her? does ſhe not threaten, perverſe 
creature as ſhe is! to live ſingle; and ſuch 


ftuf?—Pho! pho! all maideniſh aFeRation !— 


It will be ftrange if, with all that eloquence [ 


pique myſelf upon, I cannot ſoon convince her of 
the crying ſin of celibacy. —Ah! would it were 
come to > that |! 


You aſx me, Davers, if it is not full time to 


put an end to my viſit?—Why, faith, I believe 


the good folks here have long been of that oPini- 


on; it is not the firſt hint I have received from 


the dainty widow; but I am on ſome occaſions 
very dull of apprehenſion. Now Hervey's gone, 
however, I begin to think there 1s no longer any 
decent pretence for my ſtay; yet to leave my 
affairs in ſuch uncertainty—let me refle&.—Sup- 
poſe I follow Edmond; my counſel] may be of 
ſer vice to him: I may induce him to engage in 
ſome faſhionable amuſements, which will be the 


moſt likely means I know of to cure him of 
. | ſome 
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ſome of thoſe incommodious prejudices he has 


imbibed from honeſt Orbe's ſage leQures, He 


wants a little of my tuition to make him tho- 
roughly tractable.—A lucky thought !—I am 
now as eager to be gone as I was a few minutes 
ago reluctant.—I leave a zealous and excellent 
advocate in my cauſe, She does not deſpair, as 
I have perſuaded her; though it was neceſlary to 
make Miſs Orbe believe he is in love with ano. 
ther, in order to excite her jealouſy.—I have 
perſuaded Miſs Foreſt, I ſay, that his affeQtions 
are wholly diſengaged; and ſhe is ſo blinded by 
her vanity, that ſhe 1s not without hope, when 
freed from his preſent embarrallment, ſhe may 
yet find means to make him ſenſible of her 
charms, which ſhe believes are almoſt irreſiſt a- 
ble.—Vanity and envy are her ruling paſſions, 


Ah ! what have we here ! an old withered 
Virgin caſed up in buckram. I never ſaw ſuch 


a ſtately piece of antiquity, Who on earth can 


it be? — Our maiden aunt, 1 will warrant ye; for 
behold the gentle Eliza eagerly going to mect 
her.—W hat a foil is the old gentlewoman to the 
blooming young one! yet her beauties are too 
perfect to ſtand in need of that aſſiſtance. | 
What a delightful pifture would ſhe juſt now 
have made, while with ſuch ſweet benignity and 

tender 
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tender affection in her countenance ſhe ſupported 
the old ſoul towards the houſe!—They are eq. 
tered, Now am I tempted to defer my journey 
that I may have an opportunity to ingratiate my- 
ſelf into the good graces of the ſtarched ſpinſter, 
She has great influence over her niece, who has 
ever reverenced her as a parent; and for ſucceed. 
ing in my deſign let me alone for that: there ig 
my honeſt aunt Bridget, whoſe obdurate heart 
neither male nor female, except myſelf, could 
ever ſoften, perfectly doats on me 80 -I have 
compoſed my face to a tolerable air of gravity.— 
Now will [ go down and pay my devoirs to the 
old lady. Adieu. 


L EI. 


Ea 
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LETTER XXVII. 
To GEORGE Daves, Eſq; 


1 ſtill?—Yes, Davers, but to-mor- 
row morning I poſitively ſet off on my 
expedition to town. —I have received a fhort 


ktter from Hervey. There is but one other 
rerſon in the family he would wiſh to write to, 
and he dares not yet preſume to take that liberty. 
—He makes particular i inquiries into the ſtate of 
affairs; hopes mine begin to wear a more pro- 
pitious aſpect; complains of a violent dejection 


of ſpirits; wiſhes for my preſence; has a thou- 


ſand doubts and uneaſy apprehenſions: yet adds 
every ten words---Am I not free? has ſhe not re- 


fuſed me? why then indulge theſe ' needleſs ſcru- 


ples?—Why indeed, honeſt friend? but I will 
ſoon teach you to get the better of them. 


Davers, I have gained one great point: as 1 
foretold, I am a violent favourite with the old 
dy. What did her brother mean? Sure he 


was delirious when he thought of beſtowing his 
daughter on a beggar | one who owes almoſt eve- 
ry thing he poſſeſſes to his bounty; and in pre- 


erence to a man of Sir Richard's rank and for- 


tune 
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tune too. rags infatuation l- — 128 ſhe taken 
ſuch pains in her. education, ſo. ſtrily guarded 
her from every improper connection, to ſee her 
after all this thrown away- but never ſhall it be 
with her conſent, &c. &c. She told Miſs Foreſt 
this morning, I was really: a yery perſonable man, 
and ſtrangely reſembled a gentleman who, ſome 
few years ago was paſſionately enamoured of het 
lady ſnip. She had been a ſtrange inſenſible crea- 
ture, ſhe ſaid. They uſed to call her the fair in- 
flexible; but indeed few men come up to her 


idea of an accompliſhed lover: though this Me. | 


II forget his name] approached nearer. to her 
ſtandard of perfeQion than any other of thoſe 
who paid their addreſſes to her; and ſhe verily 


believes it would have been a match, but that he 


never could muſter vp courage enough to, declare 
his paſſion, any other way han by ſighs and 
looks. Indeed, there was ever ſuch an awful 
dignity in her manner : : 
the preſent age, that almoſt all hers were timid, 
ſilent lovers. —— [Ha! ha! ha!---A droll mor- 
tal !]——She was ſometimes tempted to abate a 
little of ha reſerve, merely out of compaſſion, as 
ſhe ſaw how much they ſuffered by the painful 
concealment of their; love; but they durſt not 


very unlike the flirts of 


give credit to their ſenſes: even het ſmiles could. 


not embolden them ; they were tranſported with 
the 
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the favour, but feared, knowing her extreme 
delicacys. that by endeavouring to augment their 
felicity, they ſhould deſtroy it. Vou cannot 
imagine, my dear Miſs Foreſt, continued the old 
ſoul, delighted with being indulged on her fa- 
vourite topic, how extremely refined my ſenti- 
ments are, and how ſcrupulouſly punctilious I 
have ever been in my conduct and behaviour. 


g No man ever durſt preſume to addreſs me with 
: any of their common-place compliments and flat- | 
er. L really was a cruel creature, added ſhe, 
5 ſimpering.— I could almoſt wiſh I had relaxed a 
1 little of my ſeverity. | 

e 


| It is oy you did not, cried Miſs Foreſt, arch- 
/ ly; for it muſt no doubt be a dreadful mortifica- 


tion to be an old maid.— Horrid! 1 e at the 
dere idea! 


ul An old maid! returned the other, bridling, 
of nd colouring with reſentment: I choſe to live 
, frgle, Miſs; it was my own fault, I aſſure you. 


That I can eaſily believe, ſaid Miſs Foreſt, 


4 : 3 5 
: determined to vex tbe teſty virgin, ſince a for- 
a | 

tune like yours 
ul W | 
ot A fortune] a fortune! interrupted ſhe, with 


1d. quickneſs,---You, Miſs, may have met with 
ith done but mercenary lovers; but J, let me tell 


the | | you, 
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you, had other attractions. ---Vanity, Davers, 
will to the laſt moment maintain its empire in the 
female breaſt: and is it not for them a happy 
foible, ſince though neglected by all the reſt of 
the world, they are ſtill able to ſupport their ſpi- 
rits by an imaginary importance? 


What now !---Mrs. Deborah Orbe's compli. 
ments to Sir Richard, if agreeable would be glad 
of his company, to attend her and her niece ina 
walk this morning. e without doubt---Her 
niece! faid ſhe.---l attend her this inſtant,---Now 
love and eloquence aſliſt me. 


In cor AT ION. 
O I could liſten to her plaintive voice from 
morn to noon, 


From noon to dewy eve, 2 ſammer* s day 
And yet ſhe chills me with her coldneſs. 


All that a man could ſay I ſaid, but to very little 


purpoſe, I fear; though her aunt, kind hearted 


virgin] zealouſly eſpouſed my cauſe.---Kneeling, 
I kiſſed her reluQtant hand; and while I faultered 
out a tender adieu, the inſenſible, with provok- 
ing compoſure, wiſhed me a good journey : ſhe 
ſhould always be glad to hear of my welfare, for- 


ſooth.---Ah! madam, my happineſs, my welfare 


depends on you alone. —Alas | ! Sir, it has then 
weak 
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weak foundation : I poſleſs no happineſs myſelf 
how then ſhould I communicate any to others ? 


A proper ſhare of my coyneſs and reſerve is 
commendable to be ſure, ſaid her aunt : I have 
too much delicacy to diſcourage it ; but. then 
there is a medium in every thing, child, I have 
been told, your perſon' ſtrongly reſembles. what 
mine was a few years ago; but, my dear, 1 
would not have you follow the example of my 
cruelty in that I am no precedent.---Were 
every one, from a too great refinement of taſte, 
too much purity, to aQ as I have done, the 
world would ſoon be at an end. A ſingle life 
was my choice, but we are not all at liberty to 
make it ſo,---My paſſions were all platonick and 
ſentimental; and I had the good fortune to in- 
ſpire none but what were equally delicate.---[With 
tears in her eyes, Davers, ſhe ſpoke it.]--- Your 
ideas, child, are not quite ſo exalted.---[T hope 

not, thought 1]---You have not declared any fix- 
ed averſion to the connubial ſtate; to me there is 
ſomething too groſs in a union of that nature 
Good foul J That of two tender and ſuſcepti- 
ble hearts was the utmoſt I could ſubmit to 


Her lovers ſhe means]---But that, my dear, 18 
not the caſe with you: what objection then can 


you have to this enamoured youtb, who ſo re- 
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ſpectfully adores you? Sir Richard (preſenting 
her withered paw) depend on my 'friendſhip, 1 
hope e're I ſee you again (and let it not be long 
firſt) every obſtacle will be removed, and I ſhill 
have the happineſs of giving you joy on my niece' 
conſent to your mutual felicity.— Leave us nou, 
added ſhe; a delicate lover will retire when the 
ſcene becomes intereſting, leſt he ſhould add to 
the confuſion of his miſtreſs by being witneſs to 
ther bluſhes.---Go then ; and, once more I repeat 
it, depend on my friendſhip.—-J raiſed to my lips 
her hand of parchment, and retired not without 47 
'reluQtance : my eyes turned back, but no bluſhes, 
no confuſion did J ſee. 


Il. ſet off for town to-morrow morning, I be- 
lieve I ſaid that before; one would not think I W 2 
ſhould be ſo fond of repeating it: for entre nous, i tak 


1 wiſh I had never had it to ſay at all. ſhi 
I have gone through all the neceſſary ceremo- WW * 
-nies.---When I took leave of our lovely widow; le 
Have you no commands to my friend? ſaid I, fli 5 
ly, and looking attentively at her. My belt l 
wiſhes, anſwered ſhe, with a faint bluſh, and A 
half ſtifled ſigh.— Ahl it is eaſy to ſee how the . 
land ſies in that quarte r.—-But here comes Miß . | 


Foreſt.We have mutually to give and receive | 
a thouſand inſtruQions before we part. Adieu : 
« LE I- 
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LETTER XXIX. 


10 GroncR e Eſq; ; 


Londen. 
ND what could tempt your fidgetting wor- 
A ſhip to whiſk'yourſelf out of town when 
you knew'T was coming? ſome mighty impor- 
tant buſineſs, no doubt e you are never 
in the way when one wants you.---Gone inw the 


country for a few days, your ſervants told me.—- 
A few days, do ye call it ?---So your worſhip may 


'compute time, but it does not fly quite ſo ſwiftly 


with thy friend. I have already been more than 
a fortnight in town, according to the common 
way of reckoning, yet ſtill you are abſent,---But 
take your own way, honeſt man; I ſhall maxe 
ſhift to manage my affairs without your aſſiſt- 
ance.— You find Tam in a humour to ſcold : 
though 1 have all the reaſon in the world to be 
pleaſed, for Hervey is almoſt as traQable as I 
could wiſh ; the fellow has no ſmall ſhare of va- 
rity : this paſſion which lay dormant i in the ſtu- 
pid countty is at laſt awakened. —Couldiit fail? 
the ladies with one conſent have qubbed bim a 
favourite, and given him conſequence, Hot ofily 
in their eyes but bis own: the handfome officer! 
the 


" 
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the elegant wretch! the enchanting fellow ! thy 


dear creatures call him. By my ſoul, Davers, | r 
half envy him! he has totally eclipſed the once 4 
diſtinguiſhed Sir Richard, late-ſo much in vogue. 18 
But no matter; his reign will be ſhort: he to 


ſhall ſtay here no longer than till I have givenall m 
Proper poliſh to his manners. I have already era- 
dicated ſeveral ridiculous prejudices; he is not D 
near ſo ſcrupulous as when I firſt took him under 


vc 
My tuition: but though he is led by my exam- pl 
11 into ſome faſhionable indulgences, the fineſt ye 


women make but a tranſient impreſſion on his © 
heart. Mrs. Orbe ftill reigns lady paramount. f 
He has made me at laſt his unlimited confident, M « 
and confeſſed his unabated, fervent paſſion fort 4 
that fair widow: abſence has rather increaſed 
than diminiſhed his flame. I encourage his lt 
hopes, and do all in my power to ſtrengthen 
them: I even made up a pretty plauſible tale of m 
a tub about her behaviour when we parted; how 50 
many tender expreſſions eſcaped her, how many 2 
gentle ſighs, how many modeſt bluſhes, &c. &. pi 
He has nothing to do, I tell him, but write bet Wm 
a paſſionate letter: it is now a decent time ſince MW he 
her good man's death; inform her that Miß ra 
Orbe has releaſed Vip and that he i is and ever W. 
will be her moſt devoted humble ſervant and 


| flave, &c. As for the fair Eliza, ſaid I thi 
| | morning 
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morning, when talking over the everlaſting ſub- 
ject, ſne would not have you if ſhe could; and to 
jay truth, it were pity that ſhe ſhould: her aunt 
is my ſtrenuous advocate; nay, ſhe herſelf begins 
to relent; time and perſeverance conquer all 
things---But this is my affair; do you manage 
your own.---Write, write, Hervey : tell your 
Pulcinea you hold yourſelf - abſolved from your 
vow, that you no longer entertain the leaſt ſcru- 
ple in regard to it; preſs for her conſent to be 
yours; aſſure her poſitively you never will be 
her rival's: nay, you have a right to claim her as 
ſuch ; remember the promiſe ſhe made YOU—— 
« If Miſs Orbe violates her engagement, I will 


« be yours.”---Ay | was it not ſo? --It was: 


tranſporting aſſurance !- Vet he doubts, he de- 
liberates.---Will it not be too ſoon? will ſhe not 
accuſe me of diſreſpeQ, of preſumption ?---Weak 
mortal !---Preſumption indeed! has ſhe not given 
you ſufficient encouragement ? She has too juſt 
a way of thinking to regard thoſe ſcrupulous 
punQilios: Mr. Orbe has been dead theſe three 
months. Did ever young, handſome widow weat 
her weeds fo long ?---Come, come; take cou- 
rage, thou timorous enamorato; faint heart never 
won fair dame. 
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* 


Did ever lady love a recreant knight? fear © 


T do not know how it is, but in ſpite of all your I for 1 
arguments, refſection is my torment : I dare not WW ſee t 
think; and a worſe ſign till, I dare no longer ¶ pron 
write tomy worthy friend, from whom till of MW Wh: 
late I never wiſhed to conceal my molt ſecret I he b 
thoughts : I dare not even read his letters. and 


* 
r _ ; 
; 


. Bi IS ae 
2 a. 7 


2 1 
—_ 


A muſty old fellow! faid I, who is continu- ¶ paſſi 
ally preaching you into the horrors, and yet he chair 
leaves you to your own devices; is that his watch- 


ful friendſhip ? N 
_ 

Ah ! Sir Richard, nothing but fickneſs could I pear 
keep him from me: he is ill; good heavens pre- with 


ſerve him! Falſly do they ſay that love elevates ſwer 
the ſoul: no; it has made me ſelfiſh and un- eſes 
grateful. a bu 


Ah!] for heaven's ſake, no more of your ſage 
reflections; and away I drag him to the tavern, herc 
the play-houſe, or aſſembly ; away fly ſpicen and | 
vapours, he is as joyous as the beſt of us.— bre: 
But ſtill this important letter is not wrote. Ik it I viſe 
was, what purpoſe would it anſwer ? you aſk, — Ii 6 
O all the purpoſe I could wiſh, Miſs Foreſt (ro this 


i | fear 


u- 
ne 
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fear of her watchfulneſs) will take care that her 
friend (between whom and Mrs. Orbe there has 
for ſome time been a ſort of coolneſs) ſhall not 
ſee the letter: : but the contents, as far as they 
promote our intereſt, ſhe will communicate— 
What ! does he then really reject me? and can 
he be thus deliberately perjured ? good heavens ! 
ind has he all this while been really in love with 
Mrs. Orbe? and was I never the object of his 
paſſion? In this or ſuch like manner will ex- 
claim the ſweet Eliza. FE 


Next comes her aunt ; honeſt ſoul !—In tears, 
my dear niece! Ah! what has cauſed thoſe 
pearly drops ? Speak, Miſs Foreſt, Iam tortured 
vith ſuſpenſe. Let Mils. Foreſt alone for an an- 


ſwer.— The old lady ſtands aſtoniſhed, hands and 


eyes lifted up; her purſed mouth ſcrewed up to 
a button: at laſt the ſtorm of indignation burſts 
forth—Scorned ! rejected! a niece of mine to 
be thus treated! O the villain ! would he were 
here, that I might tear his eyes out !—ln this 
manner ſhe raves, till obliged to ſtop to take 
breath; then with a ſtately air—This is all my 
vile brother's doings ; had he but conſulted me, 
or had you remained with me, niece, nothing of 


tus ſort ſhould have happened. But dry up your 


D 2 tears, 
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tears, you ſhall not ſtay to be inſulted, not ano- 
ther day, under the ſame roof with a creature 
whoſe conduct is ſuch a diſgrace to her huſband, 
memory: a forward flirt! a ſecond Epheſian ma. 
tron l- Give orders for your cloaths to be pack. 
ed up this inſtant.—Miſs Foreſt, ſhe has a friend. 
ſhip for you; I ſhall be glad of your company, 
Miſs, for a few weeks till my niece's forrow isa 
little abated. I ſhall invite another gueſt too,— 
A niece of mine to be thus inſulted by a perfidi- 
ous, ungrateful monſter! 


] will lay my life this 1s almoſt word for word 
what the old ſoul will ſay on the occaſion: but if 
it isnot, Miſs Foreſt can eaſily work her to our 
purpoſe. It is not in nature ſhe ſhould ſuffer her 
niece to continue at #*# when Hervey is expeQ- 
ed there, If Miſs Foreſt is not invited ſhe ſhall 
offer to attend them: the two lovers will then 
be at liberty to accompliſh their mutual wiſhes; 
ard as for my worſhip, ſecure of a favourable 
reception. from the old lady, I ſhall, as ſoon as 


the coaſt i is clear, ſetoff with a lover-like ſpeed 


for her manſion —— Thus have 1 foretcld the 
conſequence of this important letter, which [ 
will now go and urge him to diſpatch. 


VC 


4 
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I have prevailed.— This lover- like epiſtle, and 
one from me to Miſs Foreſt, are already on their 
way. Succeſs attend them! How do I long to 
know the event! Adieu. I have time for no 
more, | | 
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LETTER XXX. 


To Sir RI CHARD EL ro NM. 


1 


EVEN G E —There is nothing elſe in 


our power 


Thou bungler !—Why did you not examine the 
contents of the letter, before you ſuffered it to 
be diſpatched? 'Thou poor plotter !—Did I not 
charge thee to get the letter I forged, as from 
Miſs Orbe, out of his hands ?—Thoughtleſs in- 
diſcretion ! but J alone muſt ſuffer the diſgrace. 
— Sir Richard, if you do not take a glorious re- 
venge, dread my juſt reſentment ; and you know 
to what lengths 1 dare carry it; or, if you do 
not, ſoon ſhall you be convinced.—1 have hardly 


patience to enter into the particulars of this cur- 
ſed affair, 


J received your letter, at the ſame time that 
one from the now deteſted Hervey was delivered 
to Mrs, Orbe.—And fo he loves her! and you 
knew it all this time? How I hate and del- 
piſe your whole treacherous ſex !— Too true to 
your intereſt, I ſlightly glanced your's over, then 


| hurried to obey your inſtructions in regard to 


Miſs Orbe and her aunt : the former was in her 
own 


Yes! I will be revenged, 
though it ſhould be at the hazard of my life, 


55 
own apartment, the latter with Mrs. Orbe. I 
told Eliza I had ſomething of conſequence 40 
impart to her, and begged ſhe would not leave 
her room till I returned. I then haſtened to 
Mrs. Orbe ; ſhe held Hervey's letter in her hand, 
while Mrs. Deb, her ſharp noſe ſpectacled, was 
examining the plaguy note. — I was ready to ſink; 
for I inſtantly knew my hand-writing, though at 
the time I took ſo much pains to diſguiſe it. 
« Will you, Miſs Foreſt, be ſo good as to de- 
« fire my niece to ſtep here a moment?“ ſaid 
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the old harridan.—“ I am all aſtoniſhment 1 


cried Mrs. Orbe: „I thought Eliza had more 
* piety than thus ſlightly to regard her ſolemn 
« promiſe to a dying father.“ “ For my part,” 


returned the other, „ commend her ſpirit- 


« OQught ſhe not to reject a fellow ſo every way 
© unworthy of her?—Her father was infatuated 
6« But call her, however; I make no doubt 
„ ſhe can give a good reaſon for her conduct. 


Indeed this is what I have long been labouring 


to perſuade her to. Yet ſlay, Miſs ;“ for 
| was going— not to call her, you may believes 
but to conſider how I ſhould extricate myſelf, — 
« You perhaps can give ſome account of this af- 


« fair, as you are her confident: for my part, I 
« highly approve what ſhe has done; ſo tell me, 


D 4 ; „ without 
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« without referve ; you have nothing to fear from 


« the diſcovery.— Is this her hand-writing ?” 


giving me the billet, —* No,” returned I, after 
ſeeming to examine it a while, © J am poſitive 
it is not: but to be ſure Mr. Hervey's letter 
« would beſt inſtruct us as to the affair.“ Ve- 
«© ry true, child: give it me, ſiſter,” holding 
out her hand for it. Mrs. Orbe bluſhed ſcarlet 
deep“ The letter,” ſaid ſhe, “ contains ſome 
*« ſecrets I am not at liberty to divulge ; but I af. 
« ſure you, you can know nothing by it of what 
«« you defire to know. My eyes were inſtantly 
opened: I now recollett a thouſand corroborating 


circumſtances : he has then a real, not imaginary 


miſtreſs, as you, Sir, would have perſuaded me 
—Deceitful man! Is this your regard ?— 
« O!” faid the ridiculous old woman, * I have 


« too exalted an idea of friendſhip to tempt you 


« toa breach of truſt.—Let my niece be called 


« then : ſhe alone can clear up the myſtery ;. 


« though for my part I ſee none in it: nor 
e ſhou'd have thought her conduct in the leaſt 


« ſurpriſing, if ſhe had not all along profeſſed to 
« hold her vow ſo ſacred.” —* And ſo ſhe does 


e ſtill,” criedT: © that note is manifeſtly a for- 


« gery, and one may eaſily gueſs by whom.“ — 
No, no, cried Mrs. Deborah, ſhaking her 
EE -- wile 
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wiſe head, „the fellow is not ſuch a fool.“ 
Mrs. Orbe too was very warm in his defence: 
he had too much honour, forſooth; too juſt a 
ſenſe of religion; and too much gratitude to his 
friend and benefactor. 


At that moment entered Miſs Orbe, impati- 
ent of my ſtay.— O] you are come in good 
«© time, niece.” . You are indeed, aid Mrs. 
Orbe: „Our friend Hervey has encloſed in a 
« letter to me a very extraordinary note, which 
« he ſays he received from you the evening be- 
fore he ſet off for town, wherein you releaſe 
« him from his engagement, and poſitively aſſure 
him you will never be his.“ “ And is he not 
« happy to be thus releaſed?” cried Eliza, ſigh- 
ing. © Read it, my dear,“ returned Mrs. 
Orbe with a bluſh ; © 1 dare ſay he is more ſur- 
te priſed than pleaſed at your conduct.“ She 
ſlightly glanced her eyes over the contents 
“And could you, madam, believe me capable 
« of writing this ?—l ſhudder at the thought !— 
“ but he, I find, is leſs ſcrupulous —Weak arti- 
« fice !—Why did he not reje& me at once with 
* manly openneſs ? But this forgery is ſo low, fo 
very mean aſtratagem!—Ah ! why was I born 
© to be thus inſulted !'””—* You wrong him,” 
cried Mrs, Orbe, with fervour ; © he could not 
„ « be 
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« be guilty of an action ſo diſhonourable.“— 
* And who elſe could it be?” ſaid I; adding 


with a ſneer, © he is much obliged to you, ma. 


« dam, for thus kindly taking upon yourſelf to 


* be ſo ſtrenuous an advocate in his cauſe,” — 
6 O!” cried Mrs. Deborah, laying down her 
ſpectacles, © the thing is paſt a doubt; clear as 
« the light —An inſolent fellow ! to offer ſuch 
an indignity to one of my family! 


At that moment, Sir Richard, I thought the 
day our own; when behold, from an adjoining 
cloſet out ſtepped Miſs Orbe's woman“ For- 
« give me, ladies; in eed I did not want to liſten, 
« bat I could not avoid overhearing your conver- 
« ſation ; as I believe I can give ſome account of 
1c the letter in debate, I think it my duty to re- 
„ yeal all I know.” How I bluſhed ! I wiſhed 
myſelf a thouſand miles off, —© The evening be- 
« fore captain Hervey left this place,” continued 
the impertinent tattler, “ I was crofling the en- 
« try which leads to my young lady's apartment, 
« when I ſaw Miſs Foreſt deliver a note to his 
« ſervant.” —* Me? wretch!” interrupted I, 
riſing “ but I will not ſtay to hear your inſo- 


4 lence.“ - Pardon me, madam,” ſaid Mrs. 


Orbe, locking the door, „we cannot at preſent 
« Jiſpenſe with your company. Proceed, Sal- 
ll | 


* 
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« y.“ Well, me'm, as I was ſaying, Miſs Fo- 
« reſt delivered a note to captain Hervey's ſer- 
« yant=--] wiſh your maſter a good journey, ſaid 
to MW « ſhe; Miſs Orbe is indiſpoſed, he muſt excuſe 
— « her not ſeeing him.---When ſhe was gone in. 
1er again; ſo, Mr. John, ſaid I, you are employed 
as „in very important embaſſies.---A billet-douxs 
ch I © I vow !---Yes, ſaid he, my maſter ſent to re— 
« queſt the favour of being permitted the ho- 
© nour to pay his reſpects to your lady before 


1 « he ſets off for town, but ſhe is indiſpoſed it 
1. « ſeems, and this is a note from her.---Well L 
n, « ſuppoſe that will do as well, returned I, look- 
52 © ing at the direction of the letter; and added a 
of « pretty Italian hand: what would I give to write 
A “ fo finely ! Then he wiſhed to take leave. 
4 « of me!” cried Miſs Orbe, bluſhing.— “ Ah! | 
« Miſs Foreſt ! how have I been deceived in you | : 
X And could you be guilty of ſuch cruel trea- 
A « chery ? ee If I am to be condemned on an 
i evidence like this,“ cried 1, diſdainfully- but | 
5 «I ſcorn to vindicate myſelf,”---Could you, 


[ „child,“ ſaid the vile Deborah, © know the 
* . | =: ; 
« hand again? Do you remember the dire ion?“ 


n e 


% Yes, madam, Icould; and J remember too, 
t there was a blot juſt under his name.”---Upon 
my word,” ſaid Miſs Orbe, © here is indeed a 
„ © blot.---Ah! Miſs Foreſt!”---L ſat ſullenty fi- 
lent 
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lent, meditating on your vile ſtupidity.---The 
girl took the note: © Yes, yes, ladies, I'll take 
« my oath it's the ſame that Mr. John ſhew'd me; 
* and indeed I often uſed to think what buſineſs 
* can Miſs Foreſt and Sic Richard have to be fo 
** much together: I wiſh they may not be plot- 
© ting ſome miſchief. I had often an inclination 
% to mention this ſuſpicion to my lady, but! 
** thought it did not become a perſon in my ſta- 


© tion to meddle or make in ſuch matters.---But 


« now, when called upon, I cannot bear ſo ſweet 
« a gentleman as captain Hervey ſuſpected 
* wrongfully : I am ſure there is not a ſervant in 
the houſe but what would lay down their lives 


to ſerve him.“ “ You ſpeak with great fer- 


« your, Sally,” ſaid Miſs Orbe, ſmiling: for 
now he was cleared in one inſtance, his whole 
conduct appeared faultleſs; or at leaſt all that 
appeared otherwiſe, ſhe now altributed to my 
artifices.---I ſaw her little heart fluttering with 


pleaſing emotions.---Thetre's an end of all your 


hopes, Sir Richard; of all our fine and hither- 
to ſucceſsful ſchemes. O you are rightly ſerved, 
vile bungler | but mine is the diſgrace. 


= 
% 


- „ 


The moment I was at liberty, with a ſtately 
air of inſolent aſſurance, I left the houſe; no 
leave taken; my heart filled with malice and re- 
| ſentment. 
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ſentmment. Now aid my vengeance, and I'll for- 

give the mortification I have for your ſake en- 
countered. Hervey is again entangled, thank 
heaven! Since he cannot be mine, may he be 
curſed with the woman he hates !---There is no- 
thing to be hoped for from Mrs. Orbe ; yet it is 
plain ſhe loves him. Now would I as zealouſly 
promote the hated match as ever I oppoſed it. 
There is another wretch added to the liſt, like 
me tormented with a hopeleſs paſſion---All this 
is well: but will you, Sir Richard, thus ſuffer 
your rival to triumph? will you tamely reſign 
your miſtreſs to his arms?---If you do, fo will 
not I: that day that makes him hers—but you are 
not fit to be truſted with my revenge: it ſhall 
not depend on you, I will take a glorious ven- 
geance, though I periſh in the attempt.---Fare- 
well! you are no longer worthy of my friend- 
ſhip, ſince you have abuſed my confidence. 
Now, bungler! take the management of your 


own affairs: expect no more ſervice from the 


juſtly incenſed 


HARRIOT FortsT, 


LE T. 
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LETTER XXXL 


To Sir RicyuaRd ELTON, 


HEN do you return, Sir Richard ? your 


Y Y preſence is my only ſupport: in your ab- 


ſence I am a coward---Your arguments firſt freed 
my mind from the reſtraint of virtue ; come and 
complete the taſk: I have advanced too far to 
retraQ---I can never more regain the path of 
peace. Teach me then, like yourſelf, to become 
a hardened ſinner. Come, and plunge me again 
Into noiſe and tumult, into what the misjudging 
world miſcall pleaſure- reflection is my torment 


Tou will rally me as a viſionary mortal, when 


I tell you even a dream has power to diſturb my 
quiet—---but ſuch a dream---I ſtill ſhudier at 
the recolleCtion.---Ah! I ſee my ingratitude to 
my friend, my generous benefaRor, in its moſt 
horrid colours: that beſt of men once taught 
me to abhor a baſe and treacherous action; my 
mind was elevated by his bright example: he 
taught me too a philoſophic fortitude, and the 
command of my paſſions ; but you and fatal love 
have taught me ſofter maxims, and perverted the 


noble ardour of my ſoul.---What am I now? a 
wretch, a villain, a hardened villain! I cannot 


repent 3 
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repent ; no, love, in ſpite of reaſon and conſci- 
ence, urges me on perhaps to ruin---No matter 
---1 am deſperate---Yet this horrid dream. Was 
t not a kind of warning of my fate?---I thought 
the venerable Orbe ſtood before me with a coun- 
tenance ſternly majeſtick, and with a ſolemn 


voice, Tremble,“ ſaid he, © and expeQ the 


*« yengeance due to broken vows; may my curſe 
attend you!”---He "vaniſhed, -—1 awoke; a 
cold damp bedewed my face.---I was for a few 
moments in the utmoſt terror and agitation ; but 
aſhamed of my weakneſs, I reaſoned away my 
fears, and again compoſed myſelf to reſt--- 
Again, the horrid viſion was repeated. Three 
times I awoke, For no ſooner were my eyes 
cloſed in ſleep than the menacing ſpeQre appear- 
ed.---] know you will ridicule my cowardice, 
when I tell you ] was at laſt ſo little maſter of 
myſelf as to-ring for my ſervant, and, ordering 
him to bring a light, complained of a ſudden in- 
diſpoſition; for I was aſhamed to acknowledge 
my weakneſs. The fellow, without my deſiring 
him, begged leave to fit up with me the remain- 
der of the night, Glad was I that he firſt made 
the motion. I bid him read to me, as I found 
no inclination to ſleep. He obeyed, and taking 
up the firſt book that came to his hand, which 


n to be Percy's Old Ballads, opened 
it 
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it at that mournful ditty of Leinſter, famed for 
maidens fair, 


Bright Lucy was the grace, &. &c. 


Not being 3 awake he began at the mid- 


dle, and read 


But what were perjur'd Colin's thoughts? 
How were his nuptials kept ? 

The bride-maids flock round Lucy dead, 

And all the village wept. 

Confuſion, ſhame, remorſe, deſpair, 
At once his boſom ſwell ; | 

The damps of death becew'd his brow, 
He ſhook, he groan'd, he fell. 


«© Laydown the book,” cried I, with emoti- 
on, © and give me a glaſs of water,” —Laugh 
if you will, Sir Richard, but I would not paſs 
ſuch another night to be maſter of the Indies — 
It is conſcience that m-kes cowards of us all; 
but T have, with the aſſiſtance of day- light, pretty 
well ſtifled its remonſtrances. No letter yet 
from my adored Mrs. Orbe, Ah! one kind 
word from that idol of my heart will reſtore me 
to happineſs and peace, I have engaged to ſpend 
this evening with our friends: wine and ſpright- 
ly wit ſhall chear my drooping ſpirits. Adieu. 
When may I expect your return? 


L E T. 
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LETTER XXXII. 


To Epmoxnyd Hirver, Eſq; 


VISIONARY mortal indeed !——and 
X ſo Margaret's grimly ghoſt has been draw- 
ing your curtains at midnight? Why what a 
ſtrange fellow thou art? how ingenious at tor- 
menting thyſelf? Had the old don appeared to 
his daughter indeed, there had been ſome pre- 
tence for his viſit. She is the fair vow-breaker, 
But you—did ſhe not give it you under her hand, 
that you were free? Did ſhe not refuſe you 
for ſhame, pluck up your ſpirit, man! I bluſh at 
your weakneſs, 


And fo I am a hardened ſinner, it ſeems; 
thank you for the compliment. Would to hea- 
ven you were either a ſinner or a ſaint! for 
your mungrels, who halt between God and Baal, 
are inſufferably troubleſome, and plague one's 
heart out. TI half repent the pains I have beſtow- 
ed upon you; yet I will not give you up, though 


much queſtion if you have all the gratitude 
that might be expected for the ſervice I have 
done you. You aſk, when you may expect me? 


Why 
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Why really, Edmond, that is very uncertain, | 


My good aunt, like a true woman, does not know 


her own mind. One moment ſhe ſeems inclined 


to pop off, the next is reconciled to this trouble- 
ſome world again,—She now declares herſclf 


much better; ſo when ſhe will beat her march, 


Lord knows; but you may believe I am as impa- 


tient as your worſhip to return to the dear 
_ town, 


In the mean time, what ails the fellow? Can 


you be at a loſs for amuſement? What is be- 
come of lady D-—, O Hervey , what would 
I give to be as much in the good graces of that 
divine creature, as a certain inſenſible, indolent 
wretch, who is ſo little grateful for the favour? 
Our ſmart little coquet too ?—Happy Edmond! 
half the women in town are wild for you. —Go 
then, thou triumphant varlet, and profit by thy 
good fortune, and let me have no more of your 
whining complaints, —No let us live every hour 
of our lives. —For, 


| Since life is no more than a paſſage at beſt, 
We'll ſtrew the way over with flowers. 


Adieu. 


Ac 
cuſe 
not 
doub 
met. 
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Adieu. Want of time muſt plead my ex- 


cuſe for the ſhortneſs of this. O! but let me 
not forget to give you joy: by this time, no 
doubt, you have à letter from your char- 
__ - 
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LETTER XXX. 


To EDMOND Minv ny, Eſq; 


OU claim my promiſe—you ſend me Miß 
Orbe's note to convince me you are free to 
indulge your paſſion for me.—But ah! my 
friend, that heart ought, it muſt be hers, 


You have been deceived by a baſe forgery, of 


which the treacherous Miſs Foreſt has confeſſed 
herſelf the author. And could you (by what fa- 
tal ſophiſtry have you lulled your conſcience to 
ſleep) - could you then deliberately determine to 
perjure yourſelf? What is become of that virtue 
which the beſt of men and friends took ſo much 
pains to inſtil into your youthful mind? Are his 
precepts already forgot? I tremble for you. 
Rouſe yourſelf, my friend; and e'er they be- 
come too ſtrongly rivetted, ſhake off the hateful 
ſhackles in which vice holds you (I fear) a wil- 
ling captive. Arm yourſelf with fortitude : my 
reſolution is unalterably fixed never to ſee you 
more. Prepare then, with that gratitude which 
uſed to be your ruling principle, to do juſtice to 
Miſs Orbe; bluſh when you reflect that you 
could ever have a thought of violating your ſa- 
cred engagement to her worthy father: haſten 

| now 
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now to make all the preparation in your power. 
—She knows nothing of your fatal paſſion for 
me. Your condud is cleared up; ſhe attributes 
every thing that appeared faulty in it to the 


treachery of her falſe friend. Come then, I re- 


peat it, come and ſulfil your father's laſt com- 
mand. Your father, I ſay, for ſo I may juſtly 
call him, ſince he has been more than a father 
to you, Does not that thought kindle that gra- 
titude, that veneration ſo juſtly due to his me- 
mory? You are no libertine, or you are greatly 
changed; vice and virtue uſed with you to be 
real, not imaginary diſtinctions. Vou durſt not once 
have violated your word even to the meaneſt of 
your dependants. Honour and conſcience have 


hitherto governed your actions: have thoſe now 


loſt their influence? I truſt not: no, my friend, 
though I muſt no longer love you, yet rob me 
not of the ſatisfaction I feel in knowing you wor- 
thy of my eſteem.—If you have any regard for 
me, if I ſtill retain any place in your affection, 
let me conjure you not to diſgrace my friendſhip.- 
Ii was I firſt terapted you into the paths of vice. 
How far might we not have been hurried if left: 
to the guidance of our weak hearts! But hea- 
ven did not abandon us. Be grateful for the fas. 
vour; I will endeavour to be ſo to the laſt mo- 
ment of my life. As I firſt ſeduced, ſo let my 

0 example 
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example now animate your virtue. If a weak 
woman can thus gain a conqueſt over a tender 
and deeply-rooted paſſion, what may-not be ex- 
pected from one of your ſex who boaſt of forti- 
tude ſo ſuperior! 


Had you, my friend, been free to chooſe, 1 


could not, ought not, to have been yours. 


What an appearance, in the eyes of the world, 


would ſuch an union have had, after the manner 
in which we have lived together? No; I am not 
ſo regardleſs of my yet unſullied fame? And do 
you love with ſo little delicacy as to be leſs mind- 
ful of it? I ſhould half deſpiſe you, if, upon. 
mature deliberation, you could think of preſſing 
me to a marriage which mult ſink me in the opi- 
nion of my friends. No, no; we were not 
born for each other: a thouſand obſtacles oppoſe 


it; but if it will be any conſolation to you, I ſo- 


lemnly promiſe never to give my hand to another. 
Never can your image be eraſed from my heart, 
never can it receive a. ſecond impreſſion; yet l 
reſign you to A worthier object. : 5 © conquer my 


warmeſt wiſhes. Do you applaud my conduct? 
Does it merit praiſe? Then ſhew your approba- 


tion by following my example. Let us full be 
friends though ' abſent from each other. I will 


not 
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rot endeavour to forget you; the taſk would per- 
haps be too difficult: but if your conduct is 
v hat I truſt it will be, I ſhall glory in my friend, 
and cheriſh for you till death a juſtifiable eſteem, 
Need I uſe any farther perſuaſions? Have I then 
ſo little influence? and do you ſet ſo little value 
on my friendſhip ? A& juſtly and you ſecure it 
for ever; while the contrary will not only de- 
prive you of my heart, but of all farther regard. 
| ſhall go to my retreat oppreſſed with ſorrow 
and regret; whereas there is a pleaſure even in 
our ſorrow when excited by a worthy objeQ, 
Be worthy then, O my friend !—Virtue is its 
own reward; and be aſſured, while 1 know you 
are virtuous, I cannot be unhappy. | 


You are going to be united to a lovely mai- 
den, whoſe paſſion for you is artleſs and ſincere, 
Lou will become matter of a ſplendid fortune. 
| Come, and ſupply to the poor the loſs of their 
ä hte generous bene fa dor. Come, and diffuſe 
| bappineſs around you; gladden the hearts of 
our tenants, while they find you treading in the 
> eps of their ever gratefully remembered bene- 
- BW ficent landlord. What proſpects of felicity are 


© open to you! How many worthy people is it in 
bur power to make rejoice !—A happineſs in- 
t | . deed | 
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deed ! Know that I am going, without regret, to 


a delightful retreat where I promiſe myſelf the 
bigheſt ſatisfaQion.—A ſatisfaction reſulting from 


conſcious integrity, and à conviQtion that, for 
ſome time at leaft, I have ſtriQly adhered to my 
duty. Perhaps the time may come when I can 
again be permitted to ſee you, without endanger. 
ing either your virtue or my own. Cheriſh 
that hope if 1t will be any conſolation to you. 


I tay here till J have aſſiſted in making the 


neceſſary preparations for your nuptials. Bu: 
I ſhall always have} 


think not to furpriſe me. 
people upon the watch to inform me of your 
coming.—lI truſt, my friend, this caution is 
needleſs, ſince you will return, if my ardent 
prayers are anſwered, with nobler, juſter views, 


Write to Miſs Orbe, write to me, but not 
unleſs you are determined to act like a man of 
honour. Adieu.—A long adieu I- Vet we ſhall 
meet again if heaven think fit.— Ves; I hope 
we ſhall once more. Farewel, my dear friend. 


ErHELINDA Okt. 


L E T. 
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EE TER AAALY; 
To Mrs, ORBE. 


THAT heavenly eloquence ! Could it fail 
to conquer ?—Yes, my angelic friend, 
| you have made a convert of me; you have re- 

kindled in my breaſt my half extinguiſhed vir- 

tne! Ah! madam, from what a fatal intoxi- 
e cation have you awaked me ?——Sweet divine 
* preacher ! —I am dazzled with your bright 
example. It has inflamed my breaſt with a 
noble emulation. Yes; I follow you, my hea- 
venly guide, to whom I owe my recovery. 
Oh | from what a ſtate of wretchedneſs and 
euilt!—To your prudence But muſt I not 
ſee you ?—not ſee you once more before we 
not Wl part for ever? My tears have almoſt blotted 
of I out the fatal word; yet I dare not preſs you 
"all Ion this tender point. Be all yourſelf ; be uni- 
ope © formly good; never more will I be an obſtacle 
.in your way to perfedtion.— My paſſion for you 

is refined; it is reverence, it is adoration, 
br. But for you what a wretch ſhould I have been | 

But muſt you leave me ?—Muſt I loſe the 

profit of your noble example, perhaps before 
T-. Iny return to virtue is thoroughly confirmed: 
Vol. II. = ei 
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—Yet ſhall I truſt nothing to heaven, nothing 


to my ſtifl remaining worthy friend? —At laſt 


T enjoy the happineſs of his preſence, and am 
once more ſafe under his protection. Ah! 
how much does my weakneſs ſtand in need ef 
fuch a guard! 


Surpriſed at my ſilence I durſt not write 


be haſtened to town, the moment, nay almoſt 
before, he was in a condition to undertake the 
journey. — Tour invaluable letter, joined to his 
pious counſels, have at length reſtored me to 


myſelf. Fortunately too, my tempter and 


aſſociate in vice is abſent, —Never more will 1 
have the ſlighteſt connexion with men of his 


libertine principles: mine were almeſt totally | 


perverted, But virtue begins to regain her 
empire o'er my mind, and diſpels the gloom. 
| —Yes, 1 will be juſt. I will endeavour, by 
my future conduct, to merit the amiable maid 


who condeſcends to be united to me. 


But, ah ! madam, tell me, aſſure me, you 
are happy.—Why do you fly me? Muſt you, 
for my worthleſs ſake, adandon the friends 
that ſo highly, ſo juſtly eſteem you? Muſt you 
bury yourſelf in a joyleſs retirement?! 
cannot ſupport that thought. Beſt and moſt 

| 2 5 5 noble 
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noble of women ! tell me, convince me you 
are happy, or the bare doubt will embitter 
all my days. — And do you promiſe not to 
forget me?—ſweet conſolation! You never 
will give your hand to another.—Generous, 
generous Mrs. Orbe! how ſhall I expreſs my 
tender gratitude ?—But this adieu, this long 
adieu, this cruel word, puts all my fortitude to 
flight. —But my dear Belmont ſupports my 
ſpirits, and ſtimulates me to virtue. — Ah! 
without you two what a weak mortal ſhould I 
be “ Deſerve my eſteem if you ſet any 
“ value on it.” — O Madam! I would die 
rather than forfeit that high-prized bleſſing.— 
Ves; I will be all you would have me. To 


others I might be tempted to do it; but to 


you, my lovely friend, I never broke my 
word. 


You will ſtay to make preparations for my 
nuptials!—-Generous, exalted woman! You 
are greater than the greateſt of your ſex.— 
Fear not, madam— No, I will not endeavour 
to ſurpriſe you. I ſubmit to my fate.—I am 
going to be veſted with an important truſt, 
O that I may faithfully diſcharge it !—lt 
ſhall be my ſtudy to tread in the paths of 
my noble predeceſſor. 


E 2 Mr. 
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Mr. Belmont has given me his word that he 
will conſtantly ſpend half the year at my houſe, 
What an ineſtimable treaſure is a friend like 
him! How much ſhall 1 be indebted to his 
_ counſel !—Ah ! why is not my other lovely 
gentle friend's company too added, to complete 
my felicity ? But you ſay, we may yet meet 
again O the dear ſoothing hope !—Yes, 1 
will, I muſt indulge it. It will be a balm for 
all my .cares. 


I have been treating about the diſpoſal of 
my commiſſion: the affair is almoſt concluded. 
Then will I attend Miſs Orbe, if not with the 
eager impatience of a lover, at leaſt with the 
tender affe ion of a friend. 


Mir, Belmont ſets off for your houſe to-mor- 
row. — Happy Belmont! he will ſee, he will 
converſe with the moſt engaging of women, 
The country air is abſolutely neceſſary for the 
recovery of his health. Since he came to 
town he has had a return of his indiſpoſition ; 
I therefore inſiſt upon his going, though he 
wiſhed to ſtay till T could accompany him; 
that cannot be for ſome time.—O madam! 
how ſhall I leave off? Ard muſt I lay down 
my pen? I could converſe with you by, 

ever. 
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ever. Will you not truſt Mr. Belmont with 
the ſecret of your retreat ?—You know you may 
depend on his diſcretion. He is here; he obliges 
me to leave of. —How ſhall I bid you adieuz 
my dear, reſpectable, angelic friend! 


I Have forced the pen from him; he is too 
much ſoftened; but for me this would have 
been one of thoſe epiſtles to which there is no 
end.—I am pleaſed with an opportunity of aſ- 
ſuring you how highly I admire and eſteem you, 
But I ſhall ſee you in perſon. My pen is unequal 
to the taſk, Adieu, madam ! from my ſoul I 
reverence your virtue, 


BELMONT 
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LETTER . 
To EpmonD HERVEV, Eſq; 


FULFIL my promiſe, though I ſhall treat 
1 the ſubject as briefly as poſſible.— I had yeſ- 
terday the happineſs of accompanying the moſt 
amiable of women to her retreat. Perhaps [ 
ought not to confeſs that I am let into the ſecret, 
But you know me, and that nothing ſhall ever 
tempt me to divulge it. I have received her 
permiſſion to correſpond with her. I admire 
her noble conduct more than I can expreſs.— 
Re ſatisfied ; ſhe is, ſhe muft be Happy: —Her 
retirement is delightful, | 


The parting between Miſs Orbe and her was 
truly affecting, for tenderly do they love each 
other. But what, you will perhaps aſk, does 
ſhe think of her friend's leaving her at a time 
like this ?—She earneſtly, even with tears, be- 
ſought her to ſtay : but when Mrs. Orbe aſlur- 
ed her, there was an abſolute neceſſity for her 
departure, ſhe was ſilent ; ſhe made no inquiries 
into the cauſe. Perhaps ſhe ſuſpeCts the truth. 
But ſhe is generous and diſcreet z ſhe loves 


you 
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you not the leſs; your condud in this affair has 
aiſed you in her eſteem. 


Mrs. Deborah Orbe, and the reſt of her ac- 
quaintance, believe her journey is occaſioned 
by the illneſs of a near relation; nobody is 


inquiſitive: her wiſdom and prudence are ſo well 


eſtabliſhed, that no one queſtions her acting jultly 
on every occaſion. | 


With great difficulty I have at laſt argued 
your future aunt into a conſent to your mar- 
riage. When I told her it was ſo near being 
brought to a concluſicn, ſhe flew into a violert 
rage, ordered her carriage, and vowed the would 
not ſtay to be witneſs to it: Sir Richard had 
effeCtually ſecured her in his intereſt, I ſuffered 
the firſt ſallies of her rage to abate, then ſat 
down, and coolly reaſoned the affair with her.— 
The artful and malignant Rliſs Foreſt had 
ſtrongly prejudiced her againſt you. Warmly 
did I vindicate your conduct: nor was I your 
only friend; every one who ſpoke of you, 
ſpoke with approbation : perhaps they magni- 
fied your virtue; but I hope you will endea- 
vour to merit their praiſe. It produced the 
deſired effect: ſhe at laſt gave her conſent to 
what ſhe ſaw would, whether ſhe did or not, 

E 4 inevitabl) 


80 TE CAPTAIN IN LOVE. 


inevitably take place: ſhe is now buſy in mak- 
ing preparations for it. 


| You cannot conceive how buſy your tenants 
are in preparing for your reception. — They wiſh 
todo you honour, What is the triumph of a 
Roman conqueſt, compared to the unaffected ac- 
clamations of joy which will burſt from every 
grateful heart on your appearance! Some of 
the principal tenants (you muſt let us know the 
day you ſet out) propoſe meeting you on the 


way, and eſcorting you hither.—Be not vain, my 


young friend; you ſhine with borrowed luſtre: 
it is as the ſucceſſor of Mr. Orbe, as his intend- 
ed ſon, as the intended bridegroom of his amia- 
ble daughter, they reſpect you, If your conduct 

falls ſhort of expectations ſo highly raiſed, the 
lower will you ſink in their eſteem.—Let this 
ſtimulate you to noble actions, and animate your 
virtue. —“ A good name,” ſays the wiſe Solo- 
mon, „“ is better than precious ointment.” At 


preſent you enjoy that bleſſing. "Ry to. 1 


the continuance of 1 it. 

The marriage ceremony will be performed 
in the morning after your arrival, Every 
thing is in readineſs —The ſons and daughters 
of your tenants are preparing on that day to 


put 
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put on their beſt looks and beſt cloaths, to 
congratulate you and your lovely bride. No- 
thing elſe is talked of but that day of jubilee. — 
I am delighted to ſee them thus employed. No 
town-bred belles were ever more ſolicitous to 
ſhine on a birth-night than are our pretty dam- 
ſels to make a figure at their expeCted rural ball. 
— The youths have already engaged their part- 
ners; they have purchaſed ribbons at a neigh- 
bouring fair. The maidens are to wear them 
on the occaſion, and each ſwain will have a 
cockade, the ſame colour of that worn by his 
favourite. In ſhort, my friend, our whole 
thoughts are at preſent taken up with ſchemes 
of pleaſure and innocent amuſement.—Haſten 
your return.—You may expect the molt favou- 
rable reception from the gentle Eliza, Yet 
with what amiable ſolicitude, what modeſt ti- 
midity does ſhe look forward to the approaching 
event! Her behaviour on this occaſion is truly 
teminine. She regards me as a father; it is 
to me that, without reſerve, ſhe can pour out 
the fulneſs of her heart. What a ſweet diſ- 
poſition ! what refined ſentiments! and with 
what baſhtul grace does ſhe acknowledge her 
regard for you !—-O my friend! ſtudy to be 
grateful: for the ineſtimable bleſſings which 
heaven with ſuch Javiſh bounty is going to 
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beſtow on you. It is impoſſible your heart 
ſhould long continue inſenſible to charms like 
hers. I never beheld a more lovely creature; 
I always thought her handſome, but ſhe is amaz- 
ingly improved ſince I laſt ſaw her. The fol- 
lowing lines exactly deſcribe her. 


Her faultleſs form appears with ev'ry grace, 
While beauty ſits triumphant on her face; 

A guiltleſs bluſh her blooming cheeks diſcloſe, 
The native tincture of the op'ning roſe. 

Her aſpect open, artleſs, and ſerene, 

Reveals the ſpotleſs mind that dwells within. 


Need I again bid you haſten your return? 
What man had ever more inviting inducements! 


Adieu, my friend! I hope you have kept your 


promiſe, and made it your buſineſs to avoid all 
occaſions of ſeeing or converſing with that foe 
to your true happineſs Sir Richard. Farewell 
believe ine ever yours, 


BELMONT. 


LET- 
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LETTER I. 


To Mrs. ORB E. 


e muſt I, who ſo earneſtly wiſh 
your peace and happineſs, be the firſt 19 
diſturb that calm repoſe you are no doubt be- 
ginning to taſte in your ſweet retreat. ?—But 
your laſt words were Write to me the mo- 
« ment our friend arrives.” —Alas ! what afflict- 
ing news have I to ſend you !—but it cannot 
long be concealed, 


Unfortunate youth !—How ſhall J begin the 
melancholy relation! — My heart dies within 


me, when I recollect the dreadfully moving 
ſcene. 


On being informed he was on his journey, 
ſome of his tenants, as had been propoſed, ſet 
off with joyful hearts to meet him; but for a 
ſlight indiſpoſition I ſhould have been of the 
party. Miſs Orbe, her aunt, and I fat in the 
parlour, anxiouſly impatient for his arrival, We 
were but indifferent company to each other: 
I felt an oppreſſion on my ſpirits for which 1 
could 
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could not account. Miſs Orbe was not more 
chearful; but her ſituation might naturally make 
her thoughttul, —At laſt, „We are very grave 


« methinks,” ſaid* I, ſmiling.— On ſuch an 


5 occaſion as this we ſurely ought not to indulge 
it. —Come, my ſweet young friend,“ added 
I, “ take up your harp, and endeavour to drive 
«© away the evil ſpirit.“ I preſented to her her 
guittar. Ever ready to oblige, ſhe played; but, 
in ſpite of herſelf, the airs ſhe choſe were fadly 
plaintive. She accompanied the inſtrument with 
her melodious voice; but while ſhe ſung the 
pearly tear ſtole down her check. At every 
noiſe ſhe involuntarily ran to the window. —1 
could not myſelf help ſtarting at the trampling 
of every horſe that paſſed. 


At laſt, one of the ſervants ruſhed into the 
room“ He is coming! he is coming!“ cried 
the fellow, half wild with joy.—We all hurri- 
ed to the window, and threw up the ſaſh; but 
ah | my reſpeQable friend, what a ſcene pre- 
ſented itſelf 1-—The dejected tenants, with their 
penſive heads ſunk on their breaſts, flowly ad- 
vancing in ſolemn ſilence, ſome of them fupport- 
ing, on a kind of bier made of branches of trees, 
the pale and to appearance lifeleſs body - of our 
unfortunate young friend, At this horrid ſpec- 

tacle 
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tacle Eliza uttered a loud ſkriek, ran from the 
window with an air almoſt frantick to meet him, 
as I ſuppoſe; but her ſpirits failed her, and 
before ſhe had reached the door ſhe with violence 
fell on the floor pale and inſenſible. I left her 
to the care of her aunt, and haſtened to my 
ill-fated friend: he was brought into the hall; 
the ſervants crouded round him, but endeavour- 
ed out of reſpe& to ſtifle their grief: every 
body was in tears.—I took his hand“ O 
« my dear Hervey |! is it thus we meet?“ 
% Conduct me to Miſs Orbe,“ ſaid he, in a 
faint voice: “ I cannot die in peace till I obtain 
“ her pardon, Do not thus afflit yourſelf, 
% my worthy Belmont, unmurmuring I ſubmit 
« to my fate.— Ves, added he, raifing his eyes 
to heaven, * I acknowledge the juſtice of "my 
“% puniſhment.” 


I ordered the ſervants to convey him to his 
apartment; they placed him on a bed; the 
motion opened his wounds afreſh ; he fainted 
with loſs of blood : a ſurgeon was ſent for, while 
others were diſpatched to town for thoſe moſt 
ſkilful in their profeſſion ; the firſt arrived in 
leſs than a quarter of an hour: he examined 
his wounds ; does not abfolutely pronounce them 
mortal; but owns he is very doubtful of his re- 


covery. 
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covery. No, my dear madam, I ſee too plainly 
by his looks that we ought not to indulge that 
flattering hope. 


As ſoon as Eliza recovered, ſhe deſired to be 
conducted to his apartment. — Her aunt accom- 
panied her. — What a ſcene! it is impoſſible to 
deſcribe it He implored her forgiveneſs, while 
loſt in grief ſhe ſat motionleſs by his bed-fide 
He took her hand“ Can you, will you pardon 
« me, madam 2?” preſſing it to his lips. She 
caſt herſelf on her knees, and bending her head 
on his, while ſhe preſſed it between her hands 
— ] forgive you!” cried ſhe, ſobbing, and 
raiſing her mournful eyes to his face; © can you 


% doubt it? O live! live! my beloved Edmond, 


“ and do not thus drive me to deſpair les For 
ſome moments they both continued filent—— 
At laſt, © Tell me rather,“ reſumed che, “ can 


«« you pardon me the unhappy cauſe of all your 


« misfortunes ?—O Hervey ! ever dear to my 
% heart, would I could die in thy ſtead !*—She 
burſt into a violent flood of tears. —Her aunt 


raiſed her, and in ſpite of her reluctance forced 


her out of the room. 


Our 
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Our poor friend was greatly affected; but 
recovering alittle from his emotions, and turning 
to me « Did ſhe not ſay,” cried he, mourn- 
fully,“ that I might hope to ſee her once 
% more? Can you refuſe that only remaining 
« conſolation ? O let me but ſee her before 
* die! one laſt adieu! There can be no crime 
in that: write to her, my friend ; inform her 
of my condition; ſhe will pity me: O I 

know her gentle heart will pity me! For is 
ſhe not the moſt ſenſible and tender of wo- 


men ?—Once more let me fee her; it is all 
& I aſk of heaven.” 


66 


Cc 


I promiſed to write to you, madam, I think 
you muſt condeſcend to pay us a viſit, It would 
be cruelty, not virtue, to deny this his laſt, his 
dying requeſt, 


In about an hour after Miſs Orbe again enter- 
ed the room, but with a mournful air of ſtudi— 
ed compoſure. She took my hand—* Permit 
e me to attend him,“ ſaid ſhe, in a low voice: 
4 indeed, I will not, as I indiſcreetly did before, 
« diſturb him with my frantick grief. See, I 
“ am quite ealy and unconcerned. Do let me 
« ſtay; pray oblige me.—l have no friend you 
c know but you now, ſince we have loſt our 
| | % poor 
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& poor Edmond,” —— There was a kind of 
wildneſs in her looks: I durſt not oppoſe her; 1 
made no anſwer, but led her to a ſeat. She 
faxed her eyes on his face, and continued ſilent. 
She no longer wept, nor uttered the leaſt com- 
plaint. Hervey was fallen into a gentle ſlumber; 
I ſoftly drew my chair cloſe to hers, and took 
her hand. At laſt, turning to me with quick- 
neſs ; „ Shall we wake him ??”? cried ſhe ; then 
looking at him again ſhe ſhrieked.—“ Huſh!" 
ſaid I, “ how imprudent Would you have 
& the cruelty to diſturb him?“ “ Diſturb 
« him !” repeated ſhe, impatiently : © why he is 
<« dead, I tell you. Do not you ſee how 
4 pale he is ?—Did he uſe to look ſo?——No, 
« thoſe are not my Edmond's blooming cheeks.” 
« — For heaven's ſake! my dear Miſs Orbe 
« —Upon my word I muſt inſiſt on your leaving 
« the room, if you will not be ſilent.“ She 
ſtared at me: © And you chide me too!—But 
« Tam a poor orphan, and have not a friend 
nin the world. Miſs Foreſt betrayed me; and 
« ſee there, there,” added ſhe, claſping her 
hands with an air of diſtraction, © lies all my hap- 
« pineſs blaſted ! for ever blaſted l A ſeaſona- 
ble ſhower of tears came to her relief : ſhe 
endeavoured with her handkerchief to ſtifle her 
ſobs, and hurried out of the room. 


O madam ! 


n 
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O madam! how is our promiſed joy con- 
verted into ſorrow, and our mirth into lamenta- 
tion !—Go to, ſays the apoſtle, ye that ſay to- 
Jay or to-morrow we will do ſuch and ſuch things, 
whereas you know not what a day may bring 
forth: for what is life? it is even a vapour 
that appeareth for a little time, then vaniſheth 
away. | 

But you will no doubt expeQ I ſhould: give 
you ſome account how this fatal accident hap- 
pened. From his ſervant I received the follow- 
ing particulars: when they were arrived within 
a few miles of * * *, in croſſing the foreſt, 
they heard the noiſe of horſes as in ſull gallop ; 
Hervey turned to ſee who it was, and diſcovered 
dir Richard, attended by two ſervants, who 


though till at ſome diſtance called for him to ſtop 


till he came up to him. Our friend had too 
much bravery to refuſe, though he foreſaw the 
conſequence of this meeting. He turned his 
horſe's head, and waited for his coming- Sir 
Richard ordered his attendants to retire, and de- 


ſired Hervey to do the ſame, which was inſtantly 
complied with, 


We 
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« We no longer meet as friends,” ſaid Sir 
Richard, while the man was yet within hear. | 


ing; © I demand ſatisfaction for the indignant | 
treatment I have received. You think you | 
« are going to be united to Miſs Orbe, but 


e will reſign her to you only with my life.” — 


He heard no. more, though they continued talk- 
ing for a conſiderable time. The man, however, | 


anxious for his maſter's ſafety, yet durſt not 


diſobey his orders, which were to follow Sir 


| Richard's ſervants, and they led him to a con- 


At laſt they heard the 
diſcharge of piſtols: J believe, faid the other 
fellow, the buſineſs is over by this time, and | 


ſiderable diſtance, 


our aſſiſtance may be wanted. In ſaying this, 
they rode up to the, place where they had left 


their maſters, Sir Richard was wounded, yet | 


was endeavouring to bind up thoſe of Mr. Her- 
vey, who lay extended on the ground, and to 
alt appearance no longer in need of their help 


O Hervey !“ faid Sir Richard, graſping his 
hand; © can you forgive me? It was that damn- 
& ed female fiend, Foreſt, who inſtigated me to 
ce this revenge! May the curſe of heaven 
« light on her head for her infernal, her impla- 
& cable malice!—Would 1 had followed the 
te dicates of my conſcience | but it is paſt— 

% Adieu 


« | 
66 C 
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& Adieu, dear Edmond! it were happier to die 
4c like you than to live an exile from my native 
% country, my breaſt tortured with unavailing 
«© remorſe.” — — Then turning to the man; 
« Get ſome affiſtance for your maſter,” added 
he; „ perhaps he is not yet paſt all hopes of 
“ recovery:” ſo ſaying, he mounted, and rode 
off full ſpeed. © My maſter was in a ſwoon,” 
continued the fellow, © I bound up his wounds 
& as well as I could, While I was thus employ- 
“ ed heaven ſeaſonably ſent thoſe worthy people 
* who came out to meet him to his aſſiſtance 
“% You know the reſt, Sir, —I need only add, 
6 that ſome of them ſet off in purſuit of Sir Ri- 
„ chard; but he was too well mounted to be 
e overtaken; and had, beſides, no doubt, ſtruck 
„ into ſome private path.” | | 


I have time for no more: I muſt attend my 
friend. Adieu, Madam! O how ſeverely will 


this letter afflict you! but call religion to your 


aid, and learn to ſubmit to the will of heaven, 
Once more adieu II expect your company. 


BELMONT. 


. ET- 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


To Mr. BELMONr. 


| WAS with my lady when ne received and 


read your letter,—I obſerved her turn pale | 


as death: the paper dropped from her hand ([ 
was the more alarmed as ſhe had for ſome days 


been greatly indiſpoſed) ; then ſtriking her breaſt, | 
and raiſing her eyes to heaven—* Now,” ſaid | 


ſhe, © my hour is indeed come: I have no farther 
e buſineſs in life ;** and uttering a deep ſigh, 

the fell back ſenſeleſs in her chair. It was long 
before I could bring her to herfelf: when reſtor- 
ed to her ſenſes, ſhe ſat a few moments as bu- 
Tied in thought, then taking up your letter, and 
riſing with an air of dignity and compoſure, ſhe 
left the room, ordering me to ſtay where I was, 
nor to enter her room till ſhe rung for my at- 
tendance.— l was alarmed at the ſolemnity of her 
manner, and unutterable anguiſh that appeared 
in her expreſſive countenance. 


In ſpite of her prohibition I ventured about 
half an hour after to ſteal into her room, and 


ſoftly approached the bed on which ſhe bad 
| flung 


93 
fung herſelf— Why this intruſion ?“ ſaid ſhe, 
in an accent of diſpleaſure. * Why are my 
orders diſobeyed ? O Madam! indeed, 
« indeed,” ſaid I weeping, ** I durſt not leave 
« you alone; pray forgive me.—But that fatal 
« letter. !/—I am ſure it is not a trifling matter 
© that could thus affect you. You do not weep, 
« you do not complain; this ſilent grief is what 
« terrifies me,” — © Weep!” cried ſhe:— 
„No] my eyes are dry, but my heart weeps 
« tears of blood,—Sorrows like mine find no 
« ſuch womaniſh vent—But leave me, added 
ſhe z © leave me when I bid you.“ O par- 
don me, my dear lady! but for once I muſt 
* difobey your orders.“ I preſumed to take 
her hand, it burnt like fire.—At that moment 
the doctor, who had for ſome days attended her 
(for indeed, Sir, ſhe has been very ill though 
ſhe would not ſuffer me to acquaint you with 
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it) entered the room; he felt her pulſe, and 
ſeemed ſurpriſed to find her ſo much worſe : 
he ordered her to lofe a little blood; ; it was 


with great reluctance ſhe complied, When he 
left the room I followed him, and anxiouſly aſked 
his opinion: he ſhook his head“ Very fe- 


« ſpirits : let her be kept very quiet.“ 


J ſat 


« yeriſh,” ſaid he: © a violent oppreſſion on her 
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I fat up with her: ſhe cloſed not her eyes 


during the whole night : ſhe never ſpoke nor 


wept, but frequently uttered deep and mourn. | 


ful ſighs. In vain I endeavoured to rouſe her 


from this lethargy of grief; ſhe made not the 


ſlighteſt anſwer to all I could ſay. 


Next morning the doctor repeated his viſit: 


he was viſibly alarmed at the condition in | 
which he found her; her fever was greatly | 
increaſed. While he was giving me direQi- | 
ons how to adminiſter her remedies, ſhe turn- | 
ed to him, and with a look and ſmile which 
I ſhall never forget, „I will take your re- 
I would not be acceſſory to' | 
«© my own death; but tell me, is there any 

ce remedy for a broken heart?“ -The good | 


& medies, Si 


gentleman was ſo affected at this ſpeech, and 
the manner in which it was uttered, that I 


ſaw the tears ſtart into his eyes. Indeed, 


& indeed, worthy Sir,” continued ſhe, © my 
cc diſeaſe is paſt the power of medicine---The 


« blow is ſtruck --- Leave me then, and let 
« me die in peace.” --- She turned from us, 
Towards the evening | 


| uttering a deep ſigh. 


ſhe began to be a little delirious, and inceſ- 
ſantly repeated the name of Mr. Hervey: ſhe 
talked too of ſome journey, ordered her carriage 

to 
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to be got ready, and it was with great difficulty 
we could keep her in bed. 


About three in the morning ſhe began to be 
a little more compoſed, and at laſt ſeemed per- 
fectly reſtored to her ſenſes; yet her fever was 
not abated. She ordered every one but myſelf 
to leave the room; then deſired me to bring 
her materials for writing : in vain I remon- 
ſtrated; ſhe would be obeyed. TI ſupported 
her while ſhe wrote a few lines, which are 
ſcarce intelligible. She ſealed and direQted 
them; when turning to me, © Now,” ſaid 
ſhe, “ obſerve my laſt command.---As ſoon as 
« I am dead (for I am not in a condition to 
« undertake the journey) let my body be in- 
e ſtantly put into a coffin; and, without 
« ſcrewing down the top, let the pale lifeleſs 
« clay be conveyed to * *, that my friend 
% may ſee me once more before 1 am com- 
e mitted to the ſilent tomb; then let me be 
« buried by my huſband : there has been no- 
&« thing in my conduct,“ added ſhe, with an 
air of dignity, * which ought to debar me of 
« that honour.---And here,” continued ſhe, 
giving me the letter, © if my friend, my more 
« than friend, is yet alive But ah ! it cannoy 

«be 
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« be! No; he is gone for ever, the moſt 
& amiable, the moſt lovely of men! Why 
& do I ſo long delay to follow him ?---But [I 
& come,” raiſing her eyes; I come, my 
& dear Edmond ! happy that I may now love 
c you without a crime. Death has abſolved 
„ you from your engagement, and we ſhall meet 
cc to part no more.”---She ſunk down on her 
bed, and for the firſt time burſt into tears, 
After a ſhort ſilence ſhe reſumed, © Remem- 
& ber my inſtruQtions.---"Phat letter is for Mr. 
% Hervey.---If he is dead let it be buried with 
me. I will deliver it myſelf, and convince 
& him I was mindful of my promife.”---Her 
ſenſes began again to wander. I took away 
the lights, drew the curtains, and ſome time 
after ſhe grew more compoſed. But indeed, 
worthy Sir, I fear there is not the leaſt hope 
of her recovery, 1 took the liberty to read your 
letter, I ſhall immediately diſpatch this: andy 
O Sir! if you have any conſolation to ſend my 
poor lady, do not delay writing. Perhaps Mr. 
Hervey is not in ſuch imminent danger as was at 
firſt imagined. Such joyful news FI produce 
a happy effect. 
| Jam, Sir, 
Your moſt obedient ſervant, 
ELZANOR TALBOT. 


L E T. 


fa 


A 
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LETTER XXXVI I. 


To Mxs. ORB. | 


OOD heavens! my dear friend, how do 

I lament my imprudence! but little did 1 
foreſee the fatal conſequence, of my letter: I 
thought you, who had in ſo many inſtances 
manifeſted your fortitude, would on this occa- 
ſion But indeed, my amiable friend, it was 
a ſevere blow to us all. Thank heaven, how e- 
ver ! and, I truſt, the joyful news will not yet 
come too late, Our dear Hervey i is almoſt out 
of danger. Take courage then, madam: I hope 
this intelligence will have a better effect than 
all your other medicines. I myſelf will pay 
you a viſit the moment our friend can diſpenſe 
with my attendance.—Ah ! if he knew your 
danger !—but you will be well again—Yes, 
heaven will hear thoſe fervent prayers I offer 
up for your recovery. Command your faith- 
ful attendant to write to me the moment you 
receive this. | 


Poor Miſs Orbe !—Grief had almoſt diſor- 
dered her ſenſes, and joy now has nearly the 
lame effect. She fits whole days by her lover's 

Vol. II. . "bed- 
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bed- ſide, and adminiſters every remedy with het 
own hand. Agitated between hope and fear, 
with what eager anxiety does ſhe watch his 
every look and motion Vet not a ſigh nor 
tear_is ſuffered to eſcape her, though ſhe is fre- 
quently.obliged to..retire.in order to give vent to 
her ſorrow. | 


Through a delicate regard for that amiable 
girl, Hervey never mentions your name in her 
preſence ; but when we are alone he makes 
himſelfamends for the painful reſtraint —* Ah!“ 
ſaid he this morning, I am already forgot, 
« Does ſhe thus fulfil her dear ſoothing pro- 
«© miſe ?—She will not come. Does ſhe then 
us ceaſe to honour me with her friendſhip ?” 
Little does he know (heaven forbid he ſhould!) 
your condition. —No, my charming friend, I 
hope to receive more favourable accounts. Adieu 
my moſt fervent prayers are offered up for your 
recovery. 


J am, with the warmeſt eſteem, 
Your affectionate 


BELMONT. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


To Mr. BzLmonrT. 


H, Sir! your letter came too late, the 

cold hand of death was already on her: 
ſhe made me read it to her“ Thank heaven!“ 
cried ſhe, with feryour, © then he yet lives, 
* and will ſtil] be happy! my prayers are 
tt anſwered, and I ſhall now die in peace, —But 
“have I forgot him ?!——O Hervey how lit- 


© tledo you know my heart, that heart which 
e to the laſt moment of my life is yours!“ She 
took the letter, and kiſſing his name, turned 
from me, and for a few moments continued 
ſilent.—At laſt, again looking at me—I could 
ſee ſhe had been weeping—** Do you,” faid 
ſhe, © remember my inſtruQions ; let them be 
“% punctually obeyed ; and now leave me. De- 
6 fire the clergyman to walk up again,” For 
ſome days paſt he has made her frequent vi- 
ſits: her piety is no leſs exemplary than her 
other virtues. | | 


In about two hours I and the reſt of her ſer- 


vants were called up : ſhe took a ſolemn leave 
$5.8 of 
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of us, and that with the moſt heavenly ſerenity 
on her countenance, the moſt patient reſigna—- 
tion: inſtead of wanting our conſolation, ſhe 
endeavoured to conſole us.—“ Weep not, my 
*« friends, —lIt is true, I die young; but who 
« would with to live, to be ſubje& to the in- 

firmities of old age ?—T truſt, I have not 
lived in vain, but fulfilled my allotted taſk ; 
and though my race has been ſhort, I hope 
I have reached the goal and gained the 
„ prize; and that there is laid up for me a 
crown of plory ; not indeed as a reward of 
mine, but of that perfect righteouſneſs in 
which alone I place all my dependance. Youzs 
„ my honeſt, my faithtul friends,“ added ſhe, 
holding out her hand, which in ſpeechleſs ſorrow 
we preſſed to our lips, “ will find yourſelves 
« remembered in my will. And now a laſt 
« adieu: and not my bleſſing. only, but the 
*« bleſſing of heaven attend you! Farewell! 
We hurried out 


6 


£6 


% — You may retire.” 


of the room, and when alone gave free vent 


to our grief. 


In leſs than an hour I was again ſummoned 
to her apartment, —O Sir! my dear lady was 
in the agonies of death: the good clergyman 
ſypporting her in his arms, in which a few 


moments 


vil 
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moments after ſhe expired, and has not for 
virtue and ſweeineſs of diſpoſition left her fel- 
low on earth. 


And now, Sir, I dare not diſobey her laſt com- 
mands: her body is placed in a leaden coffin, 
covered with black velvet. Even death could 
not disfigure a face like hers; one can hardly 
diſcover the leaſt change: there is a ſmile of 
ſweet ſerenity diffuſed over her lovely counte- 
nance : ſhe looks rather as if ſhe was in a pro- 
found ſlumber than dead. To-morrow morning 
the will be conveyed to * , the clergyman 
and myſelf attending. You, Sir, will give all 
the other neceſſary orders for her funeral. 


I am, Sir, with reſpect, 
Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


Re E. TALB Or. 


F 3 Tnovon 
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THOUGH no more letters paſt, yet the editor, 
in order to ſatisfy the reader's curioſity, has 
collected all the material circumſtances which 
are neceſſary to carry on the hiſtory to its 
concluſion.—Mr, Belmont received the above 
Jetter time enough to prepare his friend for 
the affecting ſcene, which he wiſhed it had been 
in his power to ſpare him. Hers was delivered 
to Mr. Hervey ; it contained only theſe few 
lines: “ I bid you indulge the hope of ſeeing 
* me once more, if it would be any conſola- 
„ tion to you; and, I truſt, you will, though 
« that happineſs is denied to me. My end is 
% approaching. I have ſcarce ſtrength to bid 
* you a laſt adieu. Cheriſh a regard for my 
& memory. I have endeavoured to merit your 
cc eſteem. If you live—and ah! ſurely, conic 
c will hear my ardent prayers—do juſtice to 
e the lovely Miſs Orbe. It is my dying re- 
e queſt, I can ſcarce guide my pen. Fare- 
& well, my amiable worthy friend! To the 
« laſt moment of her life you was dear to the 
% heart of TE. 
&« Your ETHELINDA.““ 


Mr. Hervey behaved with more fortitude on 
this occaſion than could have been expected, 
He read her letter, prefled-it to his lips, and, 

deeply 


mi a — 
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deeply ſighing, for ſome moments continued 
ſilent. At Jaſt, © Yes, I will fee her pale 
& remains,” cried he ; © I will embalm her with 
& my tears, and then patiently endeavour to 
« diſcharge my duty, to obey her laſt revered 
commands, Fear not, Belmont; I will by 
my future conduct ſtudy to deſerve your 
eſteem. And now, my friend, leave me for 
& a while, I have need to collect all my re- 
C ſolution on this trying occaſion, I will en- 


Lay 


cc 


& 


cc 


„„ deavour to merit the continuance of your 


&« friendſhip.” While he ſpoke the hearſe 
drove into the court-yard. She is come,“ 
ſaid he, with a voice ſcarce articulate ; 
% now heaven grant me fortitude to ſuppott 
& the mournful ſcene!” The coffin was car- 
Tied into the hall by the weeping domeſtics, 
and placed on a table; the ſervants ranged 
themſelves on each ſide, unaffeted mourners, 
Miſs Orbe joined them, and puſhing aſide the 
lid, gazed on her for a moment in ſpeechleſs 
ſorrow; then kiſſing her pale face.—“ O ge- 
« nerous, diſintereſted friend ]“ ſaid ſhe, „ you 
« are now enjoying the reward of your virtue, 
« Farewell It is ſelfiſh to grieve ; for well 
« am. I convinced that you are happy.“ Mr. 
Belmont entered at that moment, he took 
her hand, and ſhe ſuffered him to lead her into 


the 
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the parlour.— The coffin was carried up to Mr. 


Hervey's apartment. 


And here I muſt beg the reader to imagine 
what I find it impoſſible to deſcribe, Mr. Bel- 
mont was obliged to exert his authority; it 
was with difficulty he could tear his friend from 
the lifeleſs body. The ſervants were ordered 
to carry it away,—Mr. Hervey fainted, and it 
was long ere they could reftore him to his ſen- 
ſes ; but time, and the ſalutary counſels of Mr. 
Belmont, at length aſſuaged the violence of his 
grief, and he regained his former tranquillity. 
In a few weeks he was perfectly cured of his 
wound, and able to leave his apartment. 


Miſs Orbe's engaging behaviour and tender 


aſſiduity, during his illneſs, had inſpired him with 
the moſt affectionate gratitude and warmeſt ef- * 


teem. They were ſoon after married; and, 
truly ſenſible of her worth, he gave her his hand, 
not only without reluQtance, but with plea- 
ſure : her amiable conduct has ſince gained her 
the entire poſſeſſion of his heart. Her father's 
wiſhes are accompliſhed, for they are mutually 
happy in each other. A ſon the firſt year of 


their marriage has more firmly cemented their 
union. Mr. Belmont fulfilled bis promiſe; nay, 
; he 
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he reſides almoſt conſtantly at their houſe; ſo 
does Mrs. Deborah Orbe, who is now doatingly 
fond of her nephew : his tenants and depend- 
ants find in him the moſt beneficent landlords 
the moit indulgent and generous maſter. He 
delights in the happineſs of his fellow creatures, 
and omits no endeavours to promote it: love, 
harmony, and peace reign in his family. In a 
few words, he is a tender huſband, a warm and 
ſteady friend, and an affectionate father; enjoy- 
ing as perfect a felicity as this world can give, 
a felicity which is the natural reſult of virtue. 
How different was the fate of Sir Richard ! He 
went abroad in conſequence of the duel; and 
there, to ſtifle remorſe, and avoid the torment 
of reflection, he plunged himſelf into the moſt 
abandoned exceſſes, which ſoon ruined his con- 
ſtitution; he heard of Mr. Hervey's recovery, 
but could not profit by it, as his declining 
health would not ſuffer him to return to his na- 
tive country. During his illneſs ſome of his 
catholic friends made a convert of him, He died 
in the Romiſh perſuaſion, having firſt received 
abſolution for his ſins ; which has in general this 
effect, that the perſons who receive it, being 
full of its efficacy, quit the theatre of life with 


ſome degree of ſerenity : Sir Richard made his 
exit with tolerable compoſure. 


Miſs 
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Miſs Foreſt, his aſſociate in vice, though ſtill 
alive, has not eſcaped without ſome ſhare of 
puniſhment for her crimes ; beſides having the 
mortification of being witneſs to the triumph 
and happineſs of her rival, a ſevere mortificati- 
on to a mind like hers, ſhe has been trepanned 
into a marriage with a needy fortune-hunter, 
who, after getting poſſeſſion of almoſt all ſhe 
Was worth, left his fair bride to poverty, and 
the comfort of her own conſolatory refleQtions, 


— Not able to ſtand the ridicule of her acquain- 
tance, for friends ſhe had none, ſhe is gone | 


from ; and nobody knows, nor indeed 
takes the leaſt pains to inquire, to what part of 
the world ſhe is retired. 


That the reader may be able to form ſome 
idea of Mr, Hervey's felicity, we inſert a letter 
wrote to his friend about two years after his 
marr 6 


LET- 
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LETTER 
From Mr. Wir, To Mr. BELMONT. 


O ME, my good vohtcat; ſurely that 
buſineſs of yours muſt long ere now be fi- 
niſhed. But I know you are ſuch an exact mor- 
tal, it is not enough for you to do things well, 
you are not ſatisfied if it is not likewiſe better 
than any body elſe could have done it.-Come, 
come; I am convinced every thing is by this 


time-ſettled in print, and all your affairs regulated 


with the niceſt decorum. Why then do you de- 
lay your return? I cannot longer do without you; 
and are you not afraid to truſt your pupil ſo long 
without his ſage Mentor ?---On a thouſand occa- 
ſions I find myſelf at a loſs for want of your ever 
reſpected advice. My Eliza too declares ſhe is 
not half herſelf in your abſence. Have I not 
reaſon to be jealous of her partiality for you? 
Old bachelor as you are, by what means have 
you ſo ingratiated yourſelf with the little charm- 
er? but I will be revenged for your daring to 
ſteal from me any ſhare of her affection. I tell 
her I muſt have her whole undivided heart, or 
I will accept of none of it. She ſmiles; and 
hiding her face in my boſom, by her tender ca- 
reſſes endeavours to deprecate my juſt wrath: 


yet 
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yet ſhe does not repent; ſhe does not give up her 
favourite. Do you think J am not violently an. 
gry, when J hear her inceſſantly wiſhing for the 
return of her dear, her worthy Belmont ? Yet 
when I take upon myſelf to chide her for it, ſhe 
laughs in my face.---To have a gouty fellow like 
you, ſuch a formal mortal too for my rival---In- 


tolerable! As for our good aunt, I aſſure you, it 


is paſt a joke with her. Charmed with the unfa- 
ding beauty of your mind, forſooth ſhe bluſhes 
not to avow for you a pure, a refined, a platonic 
paſſion. Belmont, it would really be an act of 
charity in you to ſave this notable old virgin from 
1 apes. What a comfortable couple would 
you make !---I am ſometimes tempted to carry 
my raillery a little too far. But my Eliza inter- 
poles, and joining forces with the teſty ſpinſter, 
though againſt her lord and maſter, I am gene- 


rally glad to make a retreat. Upon the whole, 


however, I enjoy a conſiderable ſhare in her good 


graces: ſhe doats on my boy, and does allin 


her power to ſpoil him ; but the dear little fel- 
low is yet too young to receive any injury from 
her injudictous fondneſs. You, my Belmont, 
mult ere long aſſiſt me in the pleaſing but ardu- 
ous taſk of training him up in the way he ſhould 
go. You muſt be his principal tutor, leſt the 
partial affeCtion of a father ſhould make me a 


＋ 
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too indulgent one. 'O my friend ! it is to hea- 
yen and you I owe all my happineſs; and who 
ever enjoyed one more perfect! No longer the 
fave of paſſion, I taſte the higheſt felicity in a 
life of tranquil harmony and peace. Bleſſed 
in the poſſeſſion of a moſt engaging and virtuous 
wife, who loves me with the utmoſt tenderneſs, 
and whoſe love JI am at tength enabled to return 
with mutual ardour : add to this, a lovely in- 
fant and a friend like you, health and affluence. 
What more can earth beftow !---lf the remem- 
brance of paſt ſcenes now-and- then throw a 
cloud over my enjoyments, the ſmiles, the en- 
dearing careſſes of my Eliza inſtantly diſpel 
the gloom. Here comes the lovely charmer. 
Ah! it is impoſſible not to love her. Engaging 
prattler !---She puts the boy into my arms, and 
takes the pen. ---She i is going to chide you, Bel- 
mont. -Did you ever hear her chide? I wonder 

how ſhe will 1988 bereift! 


Br MRS. HERVEV. 
Is it ſuch A novelty then What an obli.- 
ging flatterer is my Edmond? Indeed, Mr. 


Belmont, -I took the pen on Purpoſe to chide 
r Wc: . 
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you but I flop. Jam at a Joſs what to ſay; my 
anger is converted into tender reproaches. Why 
will you not return to us ?---Have you no longer 
any regard for your little friend ?---You cannot 
conceive how much 1 miſs you. There is no. 
body now who will take upon them to tell me 
when I am wrong, My Hervey, i is too indulgent: 
1 ſhall be utterly ſpoiled if you ſtay away much 
longer. My boy too---but you tell me I am too 
fond of the dear little cherub. Come then, 
and correct my errors: he is ſurpriſingly im- 
proved. O, to de ſure! you cry.---Don't be 
croſs, 1 have already taught him to liſp your 
name,---O bear with a mother's weakneſs, 1 
doat on my ſweet child ; could you now ſee him 
ſmiling and crowing in my Edmond's arms, how 
would your good-natured heart enjoy the ten- 
der ſcene! it melts me even to tears ; but they 
are tears of pleaſing ſenſibility, How happy 
am I, Mr. Belmont, in being united io this moſt 
engaging of men! his perſonal charms are his 
leaſt perfection: it is the beauties of his mind that 
endears him to me. O my worthy friend | he 
is the moſt delicate, the moſt amiable of his ſex. 
But I top: this favourite ſubjeR is for ever run- 
ning away with' my pen. Adieu; I have ſaid 
nothing to the purpoſe. Let me take my boy, 


and, to fave my bluſhes, haſten away ere the 
5 lord 
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my d of my heart reads the artleſs effuſions of its 
ndneſs for him. -Come, there is nothing on 
irth can add to my almoſt perfect happineſs but 
our preſence.---If you ſtay much longer I ſhall 
hide you in earneſt. | 


By Ms. Hervey. 


SWEET girl! let her entreaties prevail: I will 
not add mine, becauſe hers ſhall have all the me- 
it of procuring your company. Adieu, my wor- 
thy friend! 

; Yours ſincerely, 


en- EDMON D HERVET. 
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